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^ Internationally  Famous  ^ 

CANADIAN  SKATES 

Sold  with  an  absolute 
money-back  guarantee. 

Features 

BLACK  and  TAN  SHOE 

GUARANTEED 
HARD  BOX  TOE 

THICK  HEAVY  FELT 
PADDED  TONGUE 

SPOT  WELDED 
SKATE 

Sizes  I to  12 
FOR  MEN  — BOYS 

Be  Sure  and  Compare  Our  Outfits  with  Others  Before  Buying 


Guaranteed 
CANADIAN  HARD 
TOE  HOCKEY  OUTFIT 


PROFESSIONAL 
HOCKEY  OUTFIT 
Guaranteed 
Indestructible  Toe 


PROFESSIONAL 
RACING  TUBES 
Genuine  Canadian  Outfit 


Waterproof  full  Grain  Leather 
Reinforced  through- 
out. Hollow  Ground, 

Drawn  Toe  and  Heel  ip 
Cups. 

Sizes  5 to  12 


BLACK  and  TAN  SHOE— TAN 
INSERT  and  Built-in  Canvas  Sup- 
port to  Prevent  Stretching.  Spot 
Welded  Nickel  Plat- 
ed Canadian  Tube. 

Special  Tempered 
Fine  Quality  Steel 
Runners. 


$4 


.95 


FINE  QUALITY  RACING  SHOE 
Nickel  Plated  Spot  Weld.  Guar- 
anteed RACING 
TUBE  for  GIRLS, 

BOYS,  or  MEN. 

Sizes  5 to  11. 


$4 


.95 


REG.  $6.50 


COLLEGIATE 

SPECIAL  HOCKEY  OUTFIT 

FULL  LEATHER  LINED  QUILTED  SHOE. 
FLEECE  LINED  TONGUE. 
GUARANTEED  HARD  BOX  TOE. 

FINE  QUALITY  CANADIAN 
TUBES.  UNCONDITIONALLY 
GUARANTEED.  Reg.  $10 


CANADIAN  "SILVER  ARROW" 
Guaranteed  Hard  Toe  Hockey  Outfit 

FULL  LEATHER-LINED  WITH  CORD  IN- 
NER LINING.  FLEECE-LINED 
TONGUE.  ONE  PIECE  TOOL 
STEEL  BLADE  UNCONDITION- 
ALLY GUARANTEED. 

Reg.  $15.00 


The  World's  Finest 
CANADIAN  HOCKEY  TUBE 

Unconditionally  Guaranteed 


MOUNTED  ON  SPECIAL  IMPORTED  CANA- 
DIAN HOCKEY  SHOE  — FIT- 
TED TONGUE  AND  HEEL.  C 
LEATHER  LINED  AND 
QUILTED.  GUARANTEED 
HARD  BOX  TOE.  Reg.  $25.00 


MOUNTED  ON  FINE  QUALITY  DOMESTIC 
SHOE.  LEATHER  LINED, 

FITTED  HEEL,  FLEECE  PAD- 
DED TONGUE.  GUARAN- 
TEED HARD  BOX  TOE.  _ 

Reg.  $22.50 


X L/UillUOllL; 

$ 1 Coo 


EXCLUSIVE  DISTRIBUTORS  IN  NEW  ENGLAND 


S.  Rosenbaum 


HOCKEY 


HOCKEY 

GLOVES 

PROF.  MODEL, 
HORSEHIDE 
Reed  Guantlets 
Knuckle  Inserts 

$1.95 

S Other  Models 


SHIN 

PADS 

8 STYLES 
ALL  MADE  IN 
PROF.  MODELS 

95c  Up 


HOCKEY 

STICKS 

Varsity  . . .75 
Collegiate  . . .95 
Professional  1 25 
Super  Pro.  1.50 
A A Pro.  2.25 
Goalie  ....  2.35 


HOCKEY 

PUCKS 

REGULATION 

SIZE 

and  Weight 

I Oc 

Skate  Walkers 
50c 


SKATING 

HOSE 

ALL  WOOL 
COLORED  TOPS 
HEAVY 
GRADE 

39c 


HOCKEY 

PANTS 

JERSEYS 

STOCKINGS 

GOALIE 

EQUIPMENT 


BASKETBALL 

PANTS 

Double-Faced  Moleskin 

75c 

Satin  or  Gabardine 

$1.00 


SNEAKERS 

Official  Regulation 
ARCH  SUPPORT 
Molded  or  Crepe  Sole 

$1.95 

SPECIAL  No.  3 . ..$1.50 

SPECIAL  No.  2 95 

SPECIAL  No.  1 75 


KNEE  PADS 

ELASTIC  with  — 
FELT  PADS 
either  CIRCULAR  or 
HORSESHOE  60c  pr. 


SUPPORTERS 


No.  31 

45c 

No.  75 

30c 

Knee 

50c 

Ankle  .. 

50c 

Drill  Uniforms 

Made  of  the  Finest 
Quality  Material 

S6.90 

Every  Suit  bears  Mill 
Stamp  of  Quality. 
Guaranteed  not  to 
streak.  The  same  Uni- 
form now  Selling  for 
MORE  MONEY  ELSE- 
WHERE. 


MACKINAWS  - HOODS 
- JACKETS  - 


TRACK  SHOES 

Canvas  Top 
Crepe  Rubber  Sole 

$2.25 

SPECIAL 
SCHOOL  PRICE 


FAMOUS  MAKES  — FINEST  QUALITY 
LARGEST  ASSORTMENT 
AT  LOWEST  PRICES  IN  BOSTON 

Every  Garment  Guaranteed  100%  ALL  WOOL 
RAINPROOF  and  bears 
FACTORY  STAMP  OF  QUALITY 

See  These  Values  First 


BOSTON  POST  ALL-SCHOLASTIC 

Sweaters 

SOLD  ONLY  BY  THIS  CONCERN 

No  Advance  in  Price 
No  Sacrifice  in  Quality 

THE  ALL  - SCHOLASTIC 
Football  and  Baseball  Teams 
as  selected  by  “Doc”  Mooney 
of  the  BOSTON  POST,  re- 
ceive these  Sweaters  each 
Year.  Due  to  Popular  De- 
mand we  are  offering  these 
for  sale. 

YOU  CAN  NOW  BUY  THE 
SWEATERS  THAT  ATHLETES  WEAR 


Sweat  Shirts 

.65 

Sweat  Pants 

1.00 

Sweat  Sox 

.30 

Track  Pants 

.50 

Track  Shirt 

.50 

ZIPPER  JACKET 
100%  All  Wool 
$2.95 

Regular  Price  $4.95 
SPECIAL 


Team  Managers 

Be  Sure  and  Get 
Our  Prices  on 
Equipment 
Before  Placing 
Your  Order 
DON'T  OVER  PAY 


Heavy  Shaker 
SWEATERS 

SPECIAL 

A fine  quality  all-wool 
heavy  weight  in  crew 
or  ring  neck. 

Maroon,  Navy,  Green 
or  White 

$3.95 


Extra 

Heavy  Shaker 
SWEATERS 


Heavy  weight  100%  — All  Wool,  Boston  Post  All- 
Scholastic  Sweaters  in  Ring  or  Crew  Neck. 


Sizes  36  to  46. 


Navy  White,  Maroon  and  Green 


Finest  Quality 
100%  Pure  Worsted 
CREW  NECK 
Maroon  — Navy 
Green  — White 
Sizes  36  to  46 


OTHER  SWEATERS  FROM  $6.95  to  $9.95 


$6.95 


165  BROADWAY,  Opp.  Subway 
Corner  Shawmut  Avenue,  3 blocks  from  Metropolitan  Theatre 
Sporting  Qoods  Distributors  Established  1889 


Warren  Kay  Vantine 

Studios 


OFFICIAL  PHOTOGRAPHER  FOR 
CLASS  OF  1941 


160  Boylston  Street 
Boston,  Mass* 
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JUST  A THOUGHT 

As  the  Yuletide  season  rapidly  approaches,  we  should  understand  more  fully 
the  meaning  of  the  phrase:  ‘‘Peace  on  earth,  good-will  toward  men.” 

These  are  chaotic  times.  As  we  read  daily  of  the  utter  disregard  of  one  race 
for  the  right  of  another  to  enjoy  “life,  liberty,  and  the  pursuit  of  happiness,”  the 
more  bewildered  we  become.  We  may  well  stop  and  wonder  what  the  future 
holds  in  store  for  us. 

Beautiful  are  the  lines  of  Gray's  famous  “Elegy”,  describing  the  rude  fore- 
fathers who  lie  buried  beneath  the  quiet  earth: 

“Their  lot  forbade:  nor  circumscribed  alone 

Their  growing  virtues,  but  their  crimes  confin’d; 

Forbade  to  wade  through  slaughter  to  a throne, 

And  shut  the  gates  of  mercy  on  mankind, 

“The  struggling  pangs  of  conscious  truth  to  hide, 

To  quench  the  blushes  of  ingenuous  shame, 

Or  heap  the  shrine  of  Luxury  and  Pride 

With  incense  kindled  at  the  Muse’s  flame.” 

As  Gray  wrote  those  lines,  he  was  evidently  aware  of  the  fact  that,  as  far  as 
history  can  prove,  men  whose  ideals  have  been  depraved  by  self-elevation  have 
always  sought  to  crush  an  oppressed  race  beneath  the  great  boot  of  might. 

There  will  always  be  men  in  the  world  who  pay  little  or  no  attention  to  the 
rights  of  others.  But  let  us  hope  that  there  will  always  be  someone  who  will 
endeavor  to  spread  joy  to  the  less  fortunate  at  Christmas  time.  I am  sure  that 
if  we,  as  young  Americans,  remember  to  play  our  individual  parts  in  making  the 
world  a better  place  in  which  to  live,  thoughts  of  the  bloody  strife  across  the  sea 
will  be  put  aside. 

ON  IMPROVING  THE  QUALITY 
OF  THE  REGISTER 

Look  for  a moment,  my  friends,  at  Page  One  of  the  Register.  That’s  enough! 
Now,  what  did  you  see?  You  saw,  if  you  happened  to  look  at  the  bottom  of  the 
page,  the  subscription  terms,  followed  by  this  cold  statement: 

“Contributions  solicited  from  undergraduates.  All  contributions  must  be 
plainly,  neatly,  and  correctly  written,  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  Contribu- 
tions will  be  accepted  wholly  with  regard  to  the  needs  of  the  paper  and  the  merits 
of  the  manuscript.” 

How  many  boys,  do  you  suppose,  have  been  moved  by  this  repellent  exhorta- 
tion to  submit  manuscripts?  (This  is  a strictly  rhetorical  question.  If  any  of  you 
are  going  to  find  rhetorical  questions  confusing,  or  misinterpret  them.  I wish  you 
would  drop  out.  Find  something  else  to  read.  or.  better  yet,  get  some  exercise.) 
One  might  infer  from  the  half-hidden  position  of  the  appeal  that  the  Register 
does  not  need  contributions  from  the  student  body.  Yet.  in  the  first  issue,  only 
one  good  article  appeared.  (Spare  the  pencil,  Mr.  Marson;  I’m  just  fooling.) 
Wh  en  I asked  a prominent  member  of  the  Literary  Staff  the  other  day  why  this 
sad  state  of  affairs  was  allowed  to  continue,  he  replied.  “ .”  ( Confidential .) 
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However,  I am  not  now  so  much  interested  in  reasons  as  in  possible  methods 
of  reform.  In  my  opinion,  the  best  way  to  accomplish  this  reformation  would  be 
to  run  a different  appeal  in  each  issue,  perhaps  on  page  two.  One  of  these  might 
read  like  this: 

ONLY  THREE  MONTHS  LEFT 
To  Enter  Our  Alma  Mater’s  Big  Register  Contest! 

Owing  to  the  many  requests  we  have  been  receiving,  the  English  faculty  of 
Boston  Latin  School  has  agreed  to  award  FIVE  POINTS  to  any  boy  who  gets 
one  or  more  articles  printed  in  any  issue  of  the  Register.  All  you  have  to  do  is 
read  the  simple  rules  published  in  your  local  bulletin,  then  write,  in  2,000  words 
or  less,  a manuscript  suitable  for  printing  in  the  Register.  Winners  will  be  notified 
by  seeing  their  articles  in  the  “Accepted  ' folder  in  Room  235.  Members  of  the 
Literary  Staff  barred.  Mr.  Marson’s  decision  shall  be  final. 

The  rules  would  contain  particulars  as  to  limiting  of  subject,  eligibility, 
deadlines,  etc.,  and  an  admonition  to  the  contestants  not  to  attempt  to  copy 
Ogden  Nash’s  style,  a sample  of  which  follows: 

“I  sit  in  my  office  at  244  Madison  Avenue, 

And  say  to  myself.  ‘You  have  a responsible  job,  havenue’? 

However,  fellow-students,  until  the  Register  adopts  these  ideas,  just  the 
thrill  of  seeing  your  story  printed  in  a glossy  Register  should  make  it  worth  the 
effort;  so  go  to  it!  Bonne  chance! 

AN  OPEN  INVITATION 

Our  very  existence  as  a nation  depends  upon  the  ability  of  our  citizens  to 
think  clearly.  Men  of  all  types,  from  our  national  leaders  to  our  newest  voters, 
must  be  able  to  analyze  the  problems  which  concern  them.  You  are  a small  but 
important  part  of  our  future  government.  To  you,  the  youth  of  the  land,  will 
fall  the  task  of  governing  this  great  nation.  Now  is  the  time  to  accpiire  good 
habits  of  thought.  Now  is  the  time  to  begin  to  lay,  stone  upon  stone,  the  founda- 
tion of  clear,  straight  thinking. 

To  be  sure,  your  daily  studies  are  a great  factor  in  helping  you  to  be  an 
intelligent  citizen;  but  so  far  your  knowledge  is,  for  the  most  part,  just  valuable 
material  stored  up  in  the  vaults  of  your  mind.  Your  great  problem  is  to  put  your 
knowledge  to  practical  use — to  arrange  your  ideas — to  know  how  to  use  the 
knowledge  that  is  yours.  As  you  grow  older,  this  chance  will  be  offered  you.  In 
your  associations  with  others,  greater  and  more  far-reaching  demands  will  be 
placed  on  your  knowledge,  and  more  especially  on  your  ability  to  make  good  use 
of  it.  What  good  will  it  do  you  if  you  have  the  greatest  ideas  in  the  world  and 
cannot  organize  or  express  them?  What  possible  good  can  you  be  to  yourself, 
your  fellow-men,  or  your  country  if  you  are  unable  to  make  use  of  your  knowl- 
edge— if  you  cannot  analyze  the  arguments  of  others  or  think  your  way  through 
to  a successful  end  in  a crisis?  Granted  that  the  picture  is  not  so  bad  as  it  may 
have  been  presented.  Perhaps  in  time  you  will  acquire  these  necessary  abilities. 
Certainly  our  generation  will  not  be  one  of  sightless  groping  in  unknown  darkness. 
We  shall  not  be  blind  moles  burrowing  through  the  dirt  of  uncertainty.  Surely 
our  generation  will  be  no  worse  than  the  preceding — or  any  other. 

We  must,  however,  face  facts.  When  a harmful  condition  that  exists  is  called 
to  mind,  a remedy  should  also  be  offered.  Your  school  extends  to  you  a chance 
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to  put  your  knowledge  into  practical  use.  It  offers  you  the  opportunity  to  learn 
to  organize  your  material,  to  stand  on  your  own  feet  and  express  your  opinions  to 
others  like  you,  with  your  interests,  and  your  desire  for  additional  knowledge  on 
subjects  that  vitally  concern  you.  It  offers  you  a chance  to  start,  at  this  early 
stage  of  the  game,  to  express  your  thoughts  to  others  and  gives  you  the  oppor- 
tunity to  analyze  the  arguments  of  others. 

I am  referring,  of  course,  to  the  Debating  Society,  which  is  fortunately  a 
flourishing  part  of  this  great  school’s  extra-curricular  activities.  You  are  invited 
to  take  part  in  debating  through  the  facilities  which  this  organization  offers. 
There  are  two  ways  that  you  can  do  this.  First  and,  of  course,  most  important, 
you  can  participate  actively  as  a debater.  The  other  course  is  passive  participa- 
tion as  a listener.  Under  the  first  course,  yours  can  be  the  experience  of  actual 
research  and  presentation  of  your  arguments  to  your  schoolmates.  You  can 
derive  the  invaluable  benefits  of  advancing  your  opinions  before  actual  audiences. 
Needless  to  say,  this  course  is  by  far  the  better,  and  you  are  welcome  to  embark 
upon  it. 

The  other  course  is  less  beneficial,  but  in  its  own  way,  equally  fascinating. 
You  can  participate  in  debating  as  a member  of  the  audience.  During  the  course 
of  the  school  year,  several  interesting  debates — both  infra-scholastic  and  inter- 
scholastic — will  be  held.  Take  part  in  them  as  members  of  the  audience  if  you 
yourself  cannot  participate  as  a debater.  By  listening  intelligently  to  others,  you 
can  also  benefit  greatly.  Your  stock  of  information  on  timely  subjects  will 
increase  enormously.  You  will  learn  to  recognize  types  of  argument  and  tricks 
of  the  speaker’s  art.  But  most  important,  you  will  learn  by  example  that  knowl- 
edge in  itself  is  useless — that  knowledge  must  be  transmitted  intelligibly  to  others 
before  it  is  worthwhile,  and  when  you  have  learned  that,  you  are  on  the  threshold 
of  a new  world.  Take  advantage,  then  of  the  innumerable  benefits  to  be  gained 
from  debating.  Become  interested  in  the  Debating  Society,  for  it  is  for  your 
benefit  that  it  exists.  Through  participation,  active  or  passive,  in  its  activities, 
you  may  be  started  on  the  road  to  straight  thinking — and  thus  inevitably  to 
better  citizenship.  At  any  rate,  give  debating  a chance. 

TO  THE  SENIORS 

Of  about  800  odd  candidates  who  entered  B.L.S.  four  or  more  years  ago  some 
250  of  us  have  become  members  of  Class  I after  a long  np-hill  struggle,  as  the 
case  may  be.  and  in  some  cases  even  more.  As  the  above  figures  give  evidence, 
a boy  who  has  gained  membership  in  the  graduating  class  of  the  Public  Latin 
School  certainly  has  something  to  be  proud  of. 

Now  that  we  have  finally  reached  “the  top,”  it  is  unfortunate  that  we  can't 
remain  there  indefinitely;  but  next  year  we  shall  be  starting  “from  scratch"  again, 
as  lowly  college  freshmen.  As  some  one  has  remarked,  “The  lords  of  the  prep 
school  become  the  page  boys  of  the  college.” 

Therefore,  while  we  are  in  Class  I.  let  us  take  part  in  as  many  class  and 
school  activities  as  possible.  At  the  time  of  publication,  two  milestones  of  the 
school  year  will  already  have  been  passed:  The  English  game  with  a tradition  of 
over  fifty  years,  and  the  Football  Dance  taking  place  in  the  weekend  after 
Thanksgiving.  We  shall  then  be  on  the  brink  of  Christmas  vacation.  It  will  be 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


9 


January  when  we  get  back;  and  then,  before  you  know  it.  Class  Day  will  have 
rolled  around.  From  then  it  is  only  a short  stretch  of  time  to  graduation,  when 
our  career  at  B.  L.  S.  will  be  over.  Between  now  and  then,  however,  come  the 
Midwinter  Prom,  the  Class  Banquet,  the  Farewell  Dance,  and  a good  many  other 
important  class  events.  Let  us  support  all  Class  activities  and  make  our  senior 
year  one  which  we  shall  remember  for  the  rest  of  oxir  lives. 

IN  APPRECIATION 

Boston  Public  Schools,  office  of  Chairman  of  School  Committee.  15  Beacon 
Street,  Boston,  Massachusetts 

November  26.  1940. 

Mr.  Joseph  L.  Powers 
Head  Master.  Public  Latin  School 
Avenue  Louis  Pasteur.  Boston 
Dear  Mr.  Powers: 

I want  to  thank  you  for  the  copy  of  the  Latin  School  Register  which  has 
recently  come  to  my  desk.  I have  glanced  through  this  school  paper  and  want  to 
congratulate  the  boys  for  the  fine  piece  of  work.  It  certainly  is  a credit  to  the 
fine  school  which  it  represents. 

Sincerely  yours, 
Joseph  C.  White, 
Chairman 


THE  WAR  IN  ENGLAND 

By  an  English  Refugee 


[Ed.  Note;  The  following  two  stories 
were  contributed  by  a boy  from 
Austria  and  a boy  from  England,  both 
now  students  at  B.L.S. 

Before  the  war  I lived  in  London. 
Then,  when  the  war  came,  my  father, 
who  was  a lawyer,  joined  the  Royal 
Naval  Volunteer  Reserve,  and  the  rest 
of  us  moved  down  to  the  country  near 
Reading  in  Berkshire,  to  some  friends 
who  had  a house  there. 

I went  to  Boxgrove  School,  a boarding- 
school,  where  we  slept  in  the  school  itself, 
near  Guildford  in  Surrey.  There  were 
about  55  boys  in  the  school,  and  just 
outside  the  door  there  was  an  air-raid 
shelter,  built  the  year  before.  For  the 
first  nine  months  of  the  war  we  slept  in 
what  used  to  be  the  dining-hall,  all 
together  so  as  to  be  nearer  to  the  shelter. 
We  had  one  practice  air-raid  alarm  while 
we  were  sleeping  there,  and  they  tried  to 


wake  me  up  for  this,  but  failed  until 
they  rolled  me  out  of  bed! 

On  Sunday  nights  we  used  to  go  in 
turns  to  the  Headmaster’s  study  to 
listen  to  the  9-o’clock  news.  Sometimes 
we  listened  to  the  German  “Lord  Haw- 
Haw,”  who  broadcasts  from  what  was 
II  amburg,  but  is  now  probably  a lot  of 
dirt  and  rubble.  Of  course  we  all  had  a 
good  laugh  at  his  lies. 

After  nine  months,  as  we  had  no  air- 
raid over  school,  we  moved  back  to  our 
proper  dormitories.  The  very  week 
after  we  moved  we  had  a fairly  long  air- 
raid of  one  hour,  twenty  minutes.  We 
all  went  down  to  the  shelter;  and  when 
we  got  there,  we  heard  several  loud 
thuds,  which  the  Headmaster  said  must 
be  bombs  exploding  some  miles  away. 
Some  time  later  we  discovered  these 
thuds  were  caused  by  the  gas-tight  doors 
being  banged  shut.  In  the  shelter  we 


10 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


sang  all  together,  very  much  out  of  tune. 
When  the  air-raid  was  over,  we  were 
quite  angry  because  we  could  not  finish 
our  song.  W e were  told  that  the  German 
raiders  had  passed  directly  overhead, 
and  could  quite  well  have  bombed  us  in 
our  beds.  We  did  not  care;  we  were 
simply  disappointed  we  had  not  seen 
them. 

Each  morning  we  rushed  to  the  wire- 
less (called  in  America,  a radio)  and 
listened  to  the  news  to  see  if  anything 
had  happened  in  the  raid  of  the  previous 
night.  There  was  usually  an  air-raid 
each  night  somewhere,  even  if  we  did  not 
get  it  over  us.  A few  days  after  the  first 
one,  we  had  another  air-raid,  which 
lasted  this  time  four  hours.  We  weren’t 
allowed  to  sing,  as  some  of  the  smaller 
boys  were  meant  to  go  to  sleep.  I bor- 
rowed a book  and  was  happy,  but  some 
of  the  other  boys  had  nothing  to  do;  so 
they  just  told  everybody  what  they 
hoped  would  happen  to  the  Huns.  After 
a while  the  Headmaster  came  round, 
telling  funny  stories  about  the  last  war, 
and  also  many  peacetime  yarns. 

France  had  quitted  the  war  just  before 
the  start  of  these  raids.  I was  pretty 
angry  with  Petain  and  his  lot,  because  I 
had  nearly  finished  a war-map  I was 
making  when  he  capitulated,  and  it  was 
all  wasted.  The  same  thing  had  already 
happened  twice  before  over  Holland  and 
Belgium. 

On  July  20th.  1940,  we  set  sail  for  this 


country.  We  were  convoyed  for  two 
days  by  two  destroyers;  there  were  four 
other  liners  besides  ours,  the  “Britan- 
nic". The  day  after  we  sailed,  some  Avro 
Ansons  of  the  Coastal  Command  flew 
very  low  around  us,  trying  to  spot  sub- 
marines. They  flew  below  the  level  of 
the  top  deck,  and  each  time  they  came 
round  we  waved  to  them,  and  the  gunner 
(they  are  two-seaters)  waved  back.  The 
only  excitement  we  experienced  on  the 
journey  was  passing  two  large  convoys 
of  about  sixty  merchant  ships,  a small 
whale  which  we  watched  spouting  and 
tried  to  guess  where  the  next  spout 
would  be  as  it  swam  away  from  us,  and 
some  sharks  in  the  Gulf  Stream. 

We  had  missed  all  the  bad  air-raids. 
I should  like  to  have  been  through  some 
of  these,  and  seen  some  bombs  drop,  but 
my  people  all  seem  very  much  relieved 
that  we  should  be  in  the  security  of  this 
country;  and  we  certainly  are  having  a 
fine  time  and  being  shown  every  kind- 
ness. 

When  we  left  Britain,  we  felt  confident 
about  the  eventual  successful  issue  of 
the  war,  particularly  if  America  would 
continue  to  increase  her  supply  of  planes, 
armaments,  and  ships  to  Britain.  In 
spite  of  the  last  two  months’  Blitzkrieg, 
we  have  had  letters  from  home  showing 
that  the  English  morale  is  higher  than 
ever  and  that  in  the  end  we  are  certain 
to  smash  the  Nazis. 

J.  P.  S.  Montagu,  ”44. 


ESCAPE 


Suddenly  footsteps  approached.  Fear- 
fully the  two  children  crouched  behind 
a bush  and  waited  for  the  German 
border  patrol  to  pass.  Nearer  and 
nearer  came  the  soldiers.  “Will  all  our 
troubles  be  for  nothing?”  thought  the 
elder  of  the  pair,  a fourteen-year-old 
boy. 

His  father,  a Jewish  merchant  in  Ger- 
many, had  died;  his  mother,  sick,  was 


unable  to  support  him;  and  he  would 
have  starved  if  he  had  stayed  any  longer 
in  Saarbrucken.  His  mother  had  told 
him  that  if  she  could  not  save  herself, 
at  least  he  should  try  to  get  into  France, 
and  had  given  him  the  address  of  a 
refugee  camp  for  children  near  Paris.  A 
neighbor’s  child,  an  eight-year-old  girl, 
went  with  him.  Her  mother  had  died, 
and  her  father  had  fled  to  avoid  being 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


I I 


put  into  a concentration  camp,  leaving 
little  Eva  all  alone.  He  had  told  her  how 
wonderful  it  would  be  to  live  with  the 
other  children  and  to  lead  happy  lives. 
Together  they  left  Saarbrucken  and  now 
at  midnight  lay  trembling  in  the  woods 
near  the  French  border. 

But  the  Germans  passed  unsuspecting, 
and  the  two  friends  marched  on  in  the 
darkness,  at  last  reaching  a road  on  the 
French  side.  Wearily  they  trudged 
along  it  until  they  came  to  a farmhouse, 
where  they  crept  into  the  barn  to  sleep. 

Next  morning  they  were  found  by  the 
kind  farmer  to  whom  they  told  then- 
story.  (In  Alsace  the  people  speak 
German  as  well  as  French).  lie  gave 
them  something  to  eat  and  a few  francs 
to  continue  on  their  way. 

There  was  still  traffic  on  the  highways 

BUD  AND 

Jane  Adams  had  a trying  day  at  the 
office.  And  home,  instead  of  soothing 
her.  only  intensified  her  irritation.  She 
looked  disdainfully  at  the  animal  stand- 
ing in  the  middle  of  the  kitchen.  He  was 
a rather  large  dog.  His  sandy  coat  pro- 
claimed a strain  of  Irish  terrier:  his  ears 
drooped  spaniel-fashion;  and  his  long- 
tail  suggested  a bull  terrier. 

“I  hope  you  aren't  going  to  let  him 
keep  that  mutt.  Mom,”  Jane  appealed 
to  her  mother. 

“Mutt  yourself!”  roared  her  brother 
James,  called  “Bud”  by  his  friends.”  You 
just  bet  I’m  keepin’  him;  till  we  find  his 
owner,  anyway!” 

“Owner!”  scoffed  Jane.  “Whoever 
owned  him  lost  him  on  purpose.” 

"Is  that  so.  Picklepuss?”  Bud  yelled. 
“Why,  he’d  make  a swell  watchdog.” 

“A  watchdog?”  laughed  Jane.  “Be- 
sides, lie’s  so  dirty.” 

Seeing  the  matter  getting  out  of  hand. 
Mrs.  Adams  left  the  stove  and  inter- 
vened. 

“Children,  don’t  quarrel  so.” 


in  that  region.  The  two  children,  hiking 
along  the  side  of  the  road,  made  such  a 
pitiful  picture  that  motorists  stopped 
and  took  them  as  far  as  possible.  As  a 
result,  they  reached  Paris  before  evening, 
but  now  another  problem  confronted 
them:  they  did  not  understand  French. 
Therefore,  they  had  a hard  time  finding 
the  camp;  but  at  last,  by  showing  the 
paper  with  the  address  on  it,  they 
reached  their  destination. 

But  they  were  cruelly  disappointed 
when  the  director  said  he  could  not 
admit  them  without  permission  of  their 
parents.  Little  Eve  began  to  cry,  “But 
can’t  we  stay?”  The  boy  told  their 
story;  and  at  last,  the  kind  director, 
moved  by  their  plight,  allowed  them  to 
stay. 

Robert  Ivarplus,  ’4t. 

HIS  DOG 

Ever  since  Bud  was  born,  Mrs.  Adams 
had  tried  to  keep  these  two  apart,  but 
the  truces  lasted  only  temporarily. 

"Well,  I can  keep  him.  Mom.  can’t  I?” 

His  grey  eyes,  like  those  of  his  dead 
father,  looked  so  pleadingly  that  Mrs. 
Adams  agreed  to  let  him  stay  the  night. 

Next  morning  Jane  yawned  her  wav- 
out  of  bed  at  her  mother’s  third  call,  an  I 
when  she  found  the  bathroom  locked, 
she  knocked  vigorously  on  the  door 
panels. 

"Hurry  up.  Bud!  You've  been  there 
for  the  last  half-hour.  You’re  getting 
terribly  clean  all  of  a sudden.” 

“Out  in  a minute.”  mumbled  her  bro- 
ther. 

“Mom,  tell  Bud  to  hurry  up.  He  won’t 
let  me  into  the  bathroom.” 

Jane  started  another  war  on  the 
panels. 

"All  right,  all  right!”  A great  splash 
behind  the  locked  door.  “I'm  hurryin, 
aren’t  I?  You  have  plenty  of  time  to 
wash  up.  Don't  be  so  restless,  Sis.” 

Now  Jane  was  becoming  angry.  “If 


12 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


you  don’t  let  me  in,  I'll  kill  your  dog. 
I'll — ” A commotion  broke  out  in  the 
bathroom — quickly  smothered.  But  the 
sound  incensed  Jane  further.  “I'm  going 
down  this  very  minute,  and  it’s  going  to 
be  pretty  hard  to  put  him  together 
again.” 

She  went  down  the  stairs,  but  met  her 
mother  at  the  landing  and  together  they 
went  up  again. 

Now  Airs.  Adams  tried  her  knuckles 
on  the  suffering  door.”  Bud  Adams — 
you  open  the  door  this  very  minute!” 

“O.K.,  a-all  right.” 

They  heard  the  clink  of  the  key.  The 
door  opened.  Bud  strode  out,  followed 
by  something  resembling  a small  brown- 
ish bear. 

“Ain’t  he  handsome,  Mom?”  the  boy’s 
voice  soared  triumphantly.  "I  call  him 
Rex.  Used  a whole  cake  of  Picklepuss’s 
soap  on  him.” 

“My  French  soap;  twenty-five  cents  a 

A SAFE 

Two  shadowy  figures,  merging  with 
the  blackness  of  the  night,  stood  at  the 
rear  door  of  a small  business  firm.  One 
tried  the  door  and  found  it  locked. 

“What’d  you  try  it  for?  You  knew  it’d 
be  locked,  didn’t  you?”  said  his  com- 
panion. 

The  other,  reaching  down  to  the  tool- 
bag  at  his  feet,  replied,  “Now  wouldn’t  I 
look  dumb  trying  to  break  open  a door 
that  was  already  unlocked?  Somebody 
could’ve  forgotten  it.” 

He  selected  his  tool  and  went  to  work. 
There  were  a few  scratching  sounds,  and 
then  a sharp  snap.  The  door  yielded 
inward. 

“They  won’t  find  this  break  till  after 
Christmas,  when  we’re  clean  away.  It's 
a swell  idea  you  had  to  pull  this  job  on 
Christmas  Eve,”  said  the  more  burly  of 
the  two  as  he  searched  the  room  with  a 
carefully  shielded  flashlight.  The  light 


cake!  groaned  Jane,  dashing  into  the 
bathroom. 

The  bathroom  certainly  was  a mess. 
The  towels  were  soaked.  The  tiled  floor, 
the  tub,  curtains,  not  even  the  wash- 
cloths had  escaped. 

“Look  at  my  bath-salts.  He’s  used 
half  the  bottle  on  that  dirty  hound!” 
Jane  wailed.  “James  Adams,  do  you 
think  I'll  ever  get  in  the  tub  again  after 
that — that — ?” 

"He's  cleaner  than  you  are,  Pickle- 
puss!  Mom,  ain't  Rex  handsome?  Ain't 
he?” 

His  mother  nodded,  wiping  her  eyes. 

“Well,  now  that  he's  all  clean — 
'cause  he’s  cleaner  than  Pickle- — I mean 
Sis — that’s  all  she  had  against  him — he 
can  stay,  can't  he.  Mom?” 

"But  for  heaven’s  sake,  keep  him  out 
of  Jane's  way.  And  the  next  time,  you 
wash  him  in  the  cellar,  or  outdoors, — or 
any  place  except  the  bathroom.” 

Judah  M.  Stoxe,  Rm.  233. 

PLACE 

wandered  over  the  office  furniture,  a 
waste-basket,  a wall-map,  hesitated  a 
moment  on  a water-cooler,  and  then 
came  to  rest  on  a safe.  Even  to  the  un- 
practiced eye,  the  safe  would  have 
appeared  old-fashioned.  It  was  not  dis- 
similar to  a tin  box  on  wheels,  as  one  of 
them  happened  to  remark. 

He  that  had  opened  the  door  knelt 
down  eagerly.  He  twirled  the  dial  ex- 
perimentally for  a few  moments  and 
then  looked  up  with  a grin. 

“Easiest  thing  in  the  world,”  he  said. 
“I  don’t  know  why  they  keep  money 
in  ...” 

Both  stopped  as  if  turned  to  stone. 
A key  had  turned  in  the  lock  on  the 
front  door.  The  next  instant  a rapid 
scuffling  was  heard  as  the  two  took 
refuge  behind  an  office  desk.  The  door 
swung  back  on  its  hinges  and  a man 
entered.  He  too  had  a flashlight. 
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In  the  reflected  light  the  observers 
behind  the  office  desk  could  see  the 
worried  face  of  a man  in  his  late  twen- 
ties. His  head  moved  from  side  to  side 
with  a nervous  jerking  motion,  as  though 
he  expected  at  any  moment  to  be  set 
upon  from  the  shadows.  lie  also  knelt 
by  the  safe,  and,  taking  a crumpled  scrap 
of  paper  from  his  pocket,  he  began  to 
work  out  the  combination. 

At  this  point  the  phone  rang  loudly 
in  the  silence  of  the  room.  The  nervous 
one  jumped  up  as  though  he  had  been 
shot,  look  about  helplessly  for  a moment, 
and  then  went  out  to  answer  it. 

“The  crazy  fool,  he’ll  have  the  cops 
on  our  necks  sure,”  said  the  cracksman 
in  a whisper. 

“Maybe  not,”  his  companion  whis- 
pered back.  "Listen!” 

From  the  phone  the  sound  of  an  indig- 
nant feminine  voice  could  be  faintly 
heard.  The  one  who  answered  the  call 
replied,  "Yes,  dear — Yes — I know  it’s 
Christmas  eve — But  I'm  doing  it  for 
the  children.  They’re  always  getting 
into  things.  We  couldn’t  let  them  find 
out. — Yes!  I know.  But  it  would  spoil 
their  happiness — I'll  be  right  home. 
Goodbye.” 

As  he  made  his  way  back  to  the  safe, 
the  two  intruders  worked  out  a plan. 
They  would  wait  until  he  opened  the 
safe.  Then  a quick  blow  from  behind, 
and  the  loot  would  be  theirs.  No  junior 
clerk  was  going  to  do  them  out  of  the 


rewards  of  their  labor — especially  one 
who  was  robbing  his  own  firm. 

All  this  time  the  figure  at  the  safe  had 
worked  steadily  on  the  combination. 
Suddenly  with  a click  the  iron  door 
swung  open.  The  two  in  hiding  set 
themselves  for  the  coming  struggle.  Two 
figures  rose  above  the  desk  top  and  then 
sank  behind  it  again.  Astonishment  was 
plainly  indicated  by  every  movement  of 
their  bodies. 

The  man  had  reached  into  the  safe 
and  withdrawn  a package,  then  another, 
and  another,  until  a huge  pile  lay  beside 
him  on  the  floor.  Christmas  presents! 
Some  he  crammed  into  his  pockets; 
others  he  tucked  under  his  arms.  Catch- 
ing the  ones  that  slipped  from  time  to 
time,  he  made  his  way  out,  leaving  the 
door  of  the  empty  safe  slightly  ajar. 

* * * 

The  streets  were  lonely  and  deserted. 
All  the  theatre  crowd  had  long  since 
gone  home  to  celebrate  the  advent  of 
Christmas.  A lone  figure  stood  on  the 
corner  where  he  had  been  standing  all 
day  soliciting  the  charity  of  the  shoppers 
and  others  who  thronged  the  streets. 
Two  rough  characters  approached, 
stepped  up  to  him  in  a threatening  man- 
ner, and  dropped  a contribution  into  his 
box.  As  they  turned  away,  one  said  to 
the  other,  “I  guess  we  knew  it  all  the 
time,  but  we  forgot.  It’s  Christmas” 
Kevin  Bowers,  ’41. 


HOW  IT  CAME  ABOUT 


Everyone  knows  the  story  of  how  two 
men  wearing  white  coats  took  Mr.  Snood 
of  205  away  to  a sanitarium  to  heal  his 
shattered  nerves.  There  is  hardly  any- 
one who  hasn’t  heard  that  last  Tuesday 
in  the  third  period,  Mr.  Snood  opened  a 
note  of  excuse,  read  it,  made  a queer 
gurgling  noise,  and  began  to  scatter  the 
contents  of  the  wastebasket  around 
the  floor  before  drinking  deeply  from  the 


inkwell.  And,  of  course,  you  know  how 
one  of  the  more  cool-headed  members 
of  the  class  summoned  help  and  how  Mr. 
Snood,  wearing  a white  waistcoat  with- 
out sleeves  or  armholes,  was  helped  down 
the  stairs  and  into  a waiting  ambulance, 
shouting,  “The  binomials  will  tri- 
umph!” Only  a few,  however,  know  why 
this  unfortunate  breakdown  occurred. 
In  order  that  the  student  body  may  be 
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enlightened,  we  now  undertake  to  state 
publicly  the  causes  of  Mr.  Snood’s  men- 
tal collapse.  It  has  its  beginning  with 
the  opening  of  school. 

In  September,  Herbert  Throckmorton 
Snood,  A.B.,  junior  master  in  the  mathe- 
matics department  at  B.  L.  S„  assumed 
the  duties  of  home-room  master  in  a 
class  of  thirty-two  novitiates  entering 
Class  VI.  That  first  week  was  a busy 
one,  what  with  the  assigning  of  programs 
and  the  dispensing  of  books.  “Buncle”, 
as  Mr.  Snood  is  known  to  the  under- 
graduates. had  a busy  but  happy  time 
of  it.  Soon,  however.  Mr.  Snood  noticed 
that  when  anything  went  wrong,  or 
when  misdemeanor  marks  were  given 
out.  Dillwhistle.  Pennypank,  and  Bos- 
walter  were  usually  mixed  up  in  the  dis- 
order. 

In  the  second  week  of  school,  before 
the  innocents  of  Class  VI  had  become 
familiar  with  their  program,  someone 
(“Buncle”  never  knew  who,  but  he  sus- 
pected Messrs.  D.,  P..  and  B.)  altered 
the  program  posted  on  the  front  board, 
so  that  Mr.  Slump  of  336  found  himself 
with  two  classes  in  his  room  at  the  same 
time.  After  much  questioning  and  in- 
vestigating, it  was  decided  to  let  the 
matter  drop. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  we  noticed 
first  Mr.  Snood’s  saying  “Boodle-oodle” 
in  place  of  "Quod  erat  demonstrandum.” 
We  dismissed  this  slip,  however,  as  one 
of  the  idiosyncrasies  that  many  teachers 
are  subject  to. 


On  a fateful  day  in  mid-October,  as 
we  sat  in  one  of  Mr.  Snood’s  classes 
absorbing  algebra,  the  door  opened  and 
a diminutive  figure  walked  in,  spoke  no 
word  to  any  man,  and  proceeded  to  rum- 
mage through  a desk  in  search  of  a book. 
Mr.  Snood  glared  in  silence  at  the  back 
of  the  searching  one.  and  his  lips  seemed 
to  be  moving.  Then  a crafty  look  crept 
over  his  face,  and  seizing  a broad  ruler, 
he  tiptoed  toward  the  unsuspecting 
youngster.  As  he  raised  the  heavy  stick 
above  the  lad’s  head,  somehow  he  re- 
gained sanity;  and  shamefacedly  he  tip- 
toed back  to  his  desk.  He  had  decided 
to  act  the  part  of  a friendly  adviser  to 
the  boy. 

“Bo.swalter,”  he  said  gently  and  with 
a suggestion  of  infinite  patience. 

“Yeah?”  started  the  unfortunate  lad. 

It  took  four  of  us  to  delay  Mr.  Snood 
until  the  errant  Boswalter  could  beat  a 
hasty  retreat. 

But  the  climax,  as  you  know,  came 
last  Tuesday  in  the  third  period.  As  the 
class  left,  we  managed  to  salvage  from 
the  basket  the  note  which  had  caused 
the  last  shred  of  “Buncle’s”  reason  to 
vanish.  It  read — 

“Dear  Mr.  Snood, 

Please  excuse  Jeffrey  for  not  being 

present  yesterday  as  I was  sick  and 

not  able  to  come  to  school. 

Mrs.  Myrtle  Dillwhistle.” 

John  P.  Wise,  Jr.,  ’42. 


For  Math  Sharks  Only: 

If  you  toss  a coin  and  it  comes  down 
"Heads”  nine  times  in  succession,  what 
are  the  odds  against  its  coming  down 
"Heads”  the  tenth  time?  Don’t  read  any 
further  until  you  have  computed  a num- 


ber somewhere  in  the  millions.  Then 
stop  and  consider  that  there  is  just  an 
even  chance  that  the  coin  will  fall  with 
the  Indian  up  for  the  tenth  time.  The 
Law  of  Averages,  however,  is  another 
story. 
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OUR  LORDS  AND  MASTERS 


MR.  JOHN  J.  DOYLE:  Teaches  mathematics  in 
Room  122.  . . . Born,  1895,  Boston.  . . . Graduated 
from  B.  L.  S.  in  1912.  . . . Won  his  A.B.  at  B.  C.  in 
1917,  where  he  served  on  the  debating  team.  . . . 
Mr.  Ralph  Quinn  was  one  of  his  classmates.  . . . 
A.M.  from  B.  C.  in  1920.  . . . Ed.M.  from  Boston 
Teachers'  College  in  1937.  . . . Came  to  B.  L.  S.  as 
teacher  in  1929.  . . . Served  in  the  army  for  two 
years  during  World  War  I . . . Married.  . . . Two 
boys,  one  of  whom  is  here  in  Class  VI.  . . . Spends 
his  spare  time  bowling  and  traveling.  . . . Has 
traveled  by  auto  through  eastern  parts  of  U.  S. 
and  Canada,  satisfying  his  wanderlust.  . . . Has 
charge  of  the  publication  of  the  catalogue.  . . . 
Says  B.  L.  S.  students  are  getting  "soft"  when  they 
groan  because  of  twenty  examples  in  a homelesson. 
. . . Resides  in  West  Roxbury. 


MR.  WILLIAM  L.  BOURGEOIS:  Teaches  French  in 
Room  129.  . . . Born,  1904,  at  Fall  River.  . . . 
Attended  high  school  and  college  at  the  only 
French  classical  school  in  the  U.  S. — The  College 
of  the  Assumption  at  Worcester.  . . . Granted 

A. B.  in  1926.  . . . Started  Harvard  Law  School,  but 
transferred  to  Harvard  Graduate  School  of  Educa- 
tion. . . . Accepted  French  Government  scholar- 
ship for  a year  of  study  at  the  Sorbonne  in  Paris, 
I927-  28.  . . . Received  his  M.A.  from  B.  C.,  1931. 
. . . Appointed  to  B.  L.  S.  as  a junior  Master  in  1931. 
Soon  to  receive  Ph.D.  from  B.  C.  . . . Unmarried. 
. . . Ably  assists  Mr.  Cleary  in  patrol  of  the 
lunch-room.  . . . Spends  week-ends  and  summers 
in  the  country.  . . . Makes  hobby  of  studying 
"shades  of  meanings"  in  translating  French  to 
English  and  vice-versa,  as  his  pupils  can  attest.  . . . 
During  Sabbatical  leave  in  1939  toured  Europe.  . . . 
In  Munich  the  Sunday  before  the  signing  of  the 
Munich  pact.  . . . Was  detained  by  Nazi  guards, 
presumably  for  wearing  a French  beret.  . . . Pet 
dislike — boys  who  come  into  class  without  their 
homelessons.  . . . Resides  in  Boston. 

MR.  THOMAS  F.  MAHAN:  Teaches  English  in 
Room  204.  . . . Born,  1900,  in  Boston.  . . . Gradu- 
ated from  B.  C.  H.  in  1918.  . . . Received  his  A.B. 
from  B.C.  in  1922.  . . . Served  on  advertising  and 
editorial  staffs  of  various  Boston  papers  for  two 
years.  . . . Received  his  Ed.M.  at  B.  U.  School  of 
Education,  1925.  . . . First  experienced  rigors  of 
teaching  at  East  Boston  High  School.  . . . Came  to 

B.  L.  S.  in  March,  1927.  . . . Still  single.  . . . Super- 
vises the  school's  entertainments  and  directs  faculty 
functions.  . . . Devotes  his  spare  time  to  golf, 
bowling.  . . . Spends  his  summers  swimming  off 
Cape  Cod.  . . . During  recent  Sabbatical  leave, 
visited  the  West  Coast,  attended  U.  Southern 
California  Graduate  School,  and  met  many  former 
B.  L.  S.  men  now  successful  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
. . . Resides  in  Brighton. 
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LATIN  S BANS 

During  the  latter  part  of  November, 
at  an  assembly  of  Classes  I and  II,  Mr. 
Brainerd  Alden  Thresher,  Director  of 
Admissions  at  Massachusetts  Institute 
of  Technology,  presented  to  Mr.  Powers, 
for  the  Latin  School  library,  a prize 
volume,  "The  History  of  Mathematics.” 
This  beautiful  volume  was  awarded  to 
our  school  in  recognition  of  the  work  of 
one  of  our  graduates,  Arthur  Vershbow, 
B.L.S.  ’39,  in  Freshman  mathematics  at 
M.I.T.  To  win  such  an  award  for  his 
preparatory  school,  an  alumnus  must  be 
first  in  rank  in  a particular  subject  of  the 
whole  freshmen  class  of  600  at  M.I.T. 
and  also  must  be  among  the  first  five  in 
weighted  scholastic  average  in  that  class 
in  all  freshman  year  studies. 

At  Latin  School,  Vershbow  won  a 
prize  every  year  during  his  six-year 
course  and  was  an  active  member  of 
several  clubs.  In  Class  I.  he  was  awarded 
the  Washington  and  Franklin  Medal  for 
excellence  in  U.  S.  History  and  also  the 

ALUMNI 

Ralph  Caputo,  '40,  has  been  awarded 
a Hayden  Scholarship  at  Northeastern 
University  for  this  academic  season. 
Caputo  was  on  the  Register  staff  and  in 
the  Dramatics  Club  while  here.  ...  At 
Bates  College,  we  find  Harry  Gorman, 
’37,  starring  at  left  half-back  for  the 
varsity  football  team  and  serving  as  a 
member  of  the  Student  Council.  Harry 
was  captain  of  the  Latin  football  team 
in  ’37.  . . . Also  at  Bates  is  “Mike”  Tou- 
loumtzis.  40.  a member  of  the  Freshmen 
football  team  and  a prominent  member 
of  the  Dramatics  Society.  “Mike”  wrote 
for  the  Register  and  was  in  many  of  last 
year’s  dramatic  productions.  ...  At  the 
University  of  Maine,  Georgie  Risman, 
’37,  “Dave”  Rowe,  38,  and  “Hy” 
Schneider,  ’39,  are  all  on  the  Dean’s  List. 


RS  FLY  HICH 

Moses  Merrill  Scholarship,  annually 
awarded  to  the  boy  who  is  second  in 
Class  I in  scholastic  rank. 

It  is  the  rule  rather  than  the  exception 
for  Boston  Latin  graduates  to  do  out- 
standing college  work,  as  is  evidenced  by 
the  Abaxas  Cup.  awarded  to  B.L.S.  by 
Bates  College,  and  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa 
Trophy,  which  was  presented  to  us  by 
Harvard.  B.L.S.  graduates  are  continu- 
ally doing  outstanding  work  in  their 
respective  fields,  and  there  is  more  than 
a grain  of  truth  in  the  opening  lines  of 
the  School  Song: 

"On  the  field  of  many  colors, 
Latin’s  banners  fly.” 

It  is  because  of  the  great  accomplish- 
ments of  our  alumni  that  they  are  flying 
high.  We  who  are  the  alumni  of  the 
future  should  appreciate  that  the  pre- 
paration these  men  received  at  our 
school  made  their  accomplishments  pos- 
sible. 

NOTES 

Risman  was  Managing  Editor  of  the 
Register  in  '37.  ...  At  Harvard  "Med,” 
whose  "dorms”  are  diagonally  across  the 
street  from  B.L.S.,  are  “Mel”  Black  and 
George  Kurland,  both  of  the  Class  of 
1936.  Kurland  won  the  Classical  Prize 
six  times  in  his  six  years  in  the  school  and 
was  on  the  Banquet  Committee  in  Class 
I.  Black  was  prominent  in  the  Glee  Club 
here.  Both  are  Harvard  '40.  ...  At  Yale, 
two  Latin  grads  who  are  now  sons  of  Old 
Eli  are  "Frankie”  Flashner,  ’39,  and 
Eliot  Small,  '37.  “Flash”  was  President 
of  the  Literary  Club  and  Secretary  of  the 
History  Club  while  here.  ...  At  Holy 
Cross,  “Wally”  Hoar,  president  of  last 
year’s  Senior  Class  and  All-Scholastic 
football  star  for  two  years,  is  quarter- 
backing  the  H.  C.  Freshmen  football 
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team.  ...  At  Harvard.  John  Tally,  '38. 
is  a prominent  member  of  the  Debating 
Society  and  was  on  a team  that  recently 
defeated  Yale.  “Tull”  was  President  of 
Class  I in  '38,  won  both  the  Grinnell 
Memorial  Award  and  the  Debating 
Medal,  and  was  prominent  in  almost 
every  field  of  extra-curricular  activity, 
in  addition  to  winning  several  prizes  for 
his  scholastic  work.  . . Daniel  Gorenstein 
'40.  S.  J.  Freedman,  and  "Phil''  Feldman, 
both  "39,  have  been  awarded  Stoughton 
scholarships  at  Harvard.  Gorenstein 
starred  on  last  year's  football  team  and 
was  Sports  Editor  of  the  Register. 
Feldman  was  both  on  the  track  and  foot- 
ball teams,  and  was  Vice-President  of 
the  French  club  in  Class  I.  Freedman 
was  on  the  Register  staff  and  was 
prominent  in  the  B.L.S.  Orchestra.  . . . 
At  Dartmouth,  "Dan”  Dacey,  B.L.S. , 
'37.  is  first  string  guard  on  the  varsity 
football  team.  In  the  Harvard-Dart- 
mouth  game  he  broke  up  a dangerous 


Harvard  drive  by  intercepting  a pass 
from  Harvard  when  deep  in  “Big  Green” 
territory.  Dartmouth's  7-6  victory  was 
in  no  small  measure  due  to  this  inter- 
ception. ...  In  the  recent  election  many 
Latin  School  grads  were  candidates  for 
office.  Among  them  were  Paul  A.  Dever, 
for  Governor  of  Mass.;  David  Owens 
for  House  of  Representatives  in  the 
National  Congress;  and  Fred  Sullivan 

for  Sheriff  of  Suffolk  County 

“Jack”  Wark,  '39,  has  been  elected 
Vice-President  of  the  Boston  College 
freshman  class.  Wark  was  President  of 
the  Highway  Safety  Club  and  Chairman 
of  the  Cla  ss  Committee  here  at  B.L.S. 
. . . It  grieves  us  to  report  that  William 
Stephen  Colbert,  ’38,  whom  many  of  the 
present  student  body  remember,  was 
recently  killed  in  a tragic  automobile 
accident  while  he  was  driving  some 
fellow-students  back  to  Norwich  Uni- 
versity. 


DO  YOU  KNOW  THAT  . . 


Our  triumph  over  E.  II.  S.  this  past 
Thanksgiving  Day  was  our  twentieth 
victory  as  against  twenty-two  defeats. 
There  have  been  eleven  ties.  . . . Among 
the  track  events  of  the  nineties  were 
rope-climbing,  fence-vaulting,  and  the 
high-kick.  . . In  1889  there  was  a sword 
contest  for  officers.  (Prize  drill  must 
have  been  a matter  of  “elimination.”) 

. . . The  yearbook  of  1900  had  fourteen 
pages,  while  that  of  1940  had  one  hun- 
dred twenty-three  pages.  (Now  do  you 
seniors  see  what  you're  getting  for  five 
dollars?)  ....  The  R.R.R.  column  was 
born  in  1931.  Long  may  it  rave  . . . 
Mirabile  visu  et  difficile  factu : There 
was  a Latin  crossword  puzzle  in  the 
February,  ’34,  issue  of  the  Register.  . . . 
George  Santayana,  that  famous  philoso- 
pher and  first  editor  of  the  Register, 
was  nearly  expelled  from  B.L.S.  for 
writing  a free  poetical  translation  of 


Vergil  and  printing  it  in  the  Register. 
(It's  too  bad,  but  we  don’t  think  that 
issue  is  in  existence.  We’ve  already 
looked) ....  Albert  Einstein,  the  mathe- 
matics wizard,  flunked  his  college  en- 
trance exams.  We  do  not  know  how  he 
got  into  college;  but  while  there,  he 
failed  to  pass  mathematics  because  of  a 
bitter  dislike  for  the  subject.  He  first 
became  interested  when  a friend  of  his 
showed  him  that  it  could  be  interesting, 
enjoyable,  and  practicable.  ( Facts  taken 
from  Readers’  Digest.)  f We're  still  wait- 
ing to  be  shown].  ...  If  our  gym  could 
talk,  it  would  tell  how  Boston  College 
staged  secret  practice  sessions  on  its 
floors  before  the  Georgetown  and  Holy 
Cross  games.  . . . Excerpt  from  the  Regis- 
ter of  December,  1900:  “In  another  part 
of  the  Register,  we  have  opened  a 
'Kickers'  Column,’  which  will  fill  a long- 
felt  want,  we  hope.” 
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Latin  Victor  6-0 

The  Purple  and  White  took  the  field 
against  Dorchester  out  at  the  Beehive 
on  a gloomy  Friday  afternoon,  tallied 
early  in  the  first  stanza,  and  then  con- 
centrated on  defending  this  lead  for  the 
remainder  of  the  contest,  while  a dogged 
Red  and  Black  eleven  fought  desperately 
but  vainly  to  knot  the  count.  The  Dor- 
chester offense  was  built  around  the 
triple-threater,  Russ  Mason;  but  Mr. 
Mason  spent  a good  deal  of  the  after- 
noon in  the  “tender”  arms  of  the  Latin 
tacklers,  who  were  bent  on  preventing 
the  fleet  back  from  breaking  away  on 
any  touchdown  romps. 

The  educated  toe  of  “Red”  Connolly 
put  Dorchester  on  the  spot  in  the  early 
moments  of  the  game  when  his  quick- 
kick  set  the  rival  eleven  back  on  its  “15.” 
Mason  punted  on  second  down,  but  the 
unreliable  pigskin  bounced  coyly  back  to 
the  Red  and  Black  20-yard  stripe,  where 
Latin  took  over.  Three  plunges  carried 
B.  L.  S.  to  the  “10”,  and  then  Connolly 
hit  the  middle  of  the  line  for  the  remain- 
ing ten  yards  and  a touchdown. 

Dorchester  was  still  in  the  ball  game, 
however.  Mason  twice  broke  loose  for 
long  gains  that  brought  the  ball  uncom- 
fortably close  to  the  Latin  goal  line;  but 
the  B.  L.  S.  forward  wall  braced  each 
time,  and  no  damage  was  done. 


And  the  lineup: 

L.e.,  Casey  (McDermott) ; l.t.,  Ward, 
(Coshnear);  l.g.  Curran  (Mercuri);  c. 
Redgate  (Kineavy)  ; r.g.,  Collins  (Taru- 
shka) ; r.t.,  F.  Kelley  (Zawalich) ; r.e., 
Gudaitis  (Greeley) ; q.b.,  Dunn  (Lee) ; 
l.h.b.,  Connolly;  r.h.b.,  A.  Kelley;  f.b., 
Sullivan. 

B.  C.  High  Triumphs  16-7 

The  shoe  was  on  the  other  foot  out  at 
National  League  Field  when  Boston  Col- 
lege High  effectively  muffled  the  B.L.S. 
passing  attack  while  unleashing  an 
aerial  display  of  its  own  that  clicked  for 
two  touchdowns? 

B.  C.  High  engineered  its  first  score  in 
the  opening  quarter  when  the  Maroon 
and  Gold  combined  a fast-breaking 
ground  attack  with  accurate  passing  by 
Finnegan  to  march  fifty  yards  for  a 
tally.  Midway  through  the  second 
period  the  Eaglets  set  sail  again  for  the 
B.  L.  S.  end-zone,  but  a heroic  goal-line 
stand  by  the  Latins  prevented  a score. 
Jubilation  was  short-lived,  however, 
because  a moment  later  a B.  C.  lineman 
broke  through  the  Purple  and  White 
defending  wall  and  blocked  “Bill”  Con- 
nolly’s kick  for  an  automatic  safety.  The 
half  closed  with  Boston  College  enjoying 
a 9-0  lead. 

The  complexion  of  the  game  changed 
entirely  in  the  third  quarter  as  a reju- 
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venated  Purple  and  White  eleven  re- 
bounded from  their  first-half  setbacks 
and  set  out  for  the  Maroon  and  Gold 
goal-line.  “Tommy”  Sullivan  arched  a 
20-yard  pass  to  Casey.  "Bill'  Connolly 
entered  into  the  spirit  of  things  and 
ripped  off  seven  more  yards.  Sullivan 
made  it  a first  down  on  the  "5”.  and  then 
“Bill”  hit  the  middle  of  the  B.  C.  line  for 
the  score. 

Latin’s  inability  to  cope  with  B.  C. 
High's  Finnegan  set  up  the  last  Boston 
College  score.  Shortly  after  Connolly 
scored  for  Latin,  the  Maroon  and  Gold 
passing  ace  hurled  two  consecutive 
passes,  and  B.  C.  had  another  touch- 
down. 

Valiant  in  defeat: 

L.e.,  Casey  (McDermott);  l.t..  Ward 
(Tarushka);  l.g.,  Collins  (Zawalich) ; c., 
Redgate  (Kineavy);  r.g.,  Curran  (Mer- 
curi) ; r.t.,  F.  Kelley  (Coshnear);  r.e., 
Gudaitis  (Monahan) ; q.b..  Dunn  (Lee) : 
r.h.b.,  A.  Kelley;  l.h.b.,  Connolly;  f.b., 
Sullivan  (Lee)  (McIntyre). 

Latin  Rides  Air  Lanes  in 
7-0  Win 

Latin  School’s  “Red”  Connolly  usually 
does  well  in  the  forward-passing  depart- 
ment on  Friday  afternoons,  and  the  day 
of  the  Commerce  tilt  was  no  exception; 
for  the  Purple  and  White  rode  to  a 7-0 
victory  on  the  strength  of  “Bill's”  unerr- 
ing right  arm. 

That  traditional  football  nemesis,  the 
fumble,  cropped  up  on  the  wings  of  a 
bitter  wind  and  cramped  the  offensives 
of  both  elevens  to  such  an  extent  that  in 
the  first  quarter  it  was  merely  a question 
of  which  team  would  be  the  first  to  capi- 
talize on  its  opponents’  miscues.  The 
Latins  recovered  a Commerce  fumble  on 
the  Blue  and  Gray  “40“  and  in  five  plays 
marched  to  the  “7”,  where  Dame  For- 
tune and  the  numbing  cold  took  a hand. 
On  the  next  play  B.L.S.  fumbled,  and  a 


Commerce  opportunist  draped  himself 
over  the  loose  oval.  The  ’cross-streeters 
kicked  out  to  the  “32”  just  as  the  first 
period  came  to  an  end. 

The  second  quarter  was  scarcely  under 
way  when  "Red”  Connolly  faded  back; 
and.  although  almost  snowed-under  by 
the  Commerce  forward  wall,  he  lifted  a 
“35”-vard  pass  that  “Charley”  Gudaitis 
caught  in  the  end-zone.  Connolly  then 
“put  toe  to  leather,”  and  the  score  stood 
7-0. 

However,  the  ball  game  wasn’t  over 
by  any  means,  for  Commerce  put  up  a 
desperate  battle  throughout  the  second 
half  in  an  attempt  to  even  the  count.  On 
two  occasions  the  Blue  and  Gray  pene- 
trated deep  into  Latin  territory  and 
seemed  on  the  way  to  a certain  score, 
but  the  Purple  and  White  eleven  evi- 
dently had  different  thoughts  on  the 
subject.  With  the  aid  of  the  hard-hit- 
ting line-backers  Kruger  and  Redgate, 
the  B.L.S.  line  halted  both  Commerce 
advances  and  the  end  of  the  game  found 
Boston  Latin  still  in  the  lead. 

The  Line-Up: 

L.e.,  Casey;  l.t.,  Ward  (Tarushka) ; 
l.g.,  Collins  (Flynn) ; c.,  Redgate;  r.g., 
Curran  (Zawalich);  r.t.,  F.  Kelley;  r.e., 
Gudaitis  (McDermott) ; q.b.,  MacIntyre 
(Ratter)  (Slattery);  l.h.b..  T.  Sullivan 
(Slattery);  r.h.b.,  Connolly  (Lee);  f.b., 
A.  Kelley  (Kruger) . 

Fourth  Period  Aerials  Down 
Trade  7-0 

Convinced  of  the  potency  of  their  air 
attack,  the  Purple  and  White  took  the 
field  against  Boston  Trade,  determined 
to  make  their  ground  game  click  in  this 
final  tuneup  before  the  climactic  English 
skirmish.  However,  the  Traders'  heavy 
line  just  wouldn’t  be  budged,  and  Latin 
was  forced  to  strike  through  the  air  in 
order  to  win. 

During  the  first  half  it  was  the  lack  of 
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cooperation  of  the  Trade  eleven  that 
made  the  going  especially  tough  for  the 
Latins.  The  B.L.S.  ground  game  is 
modeled  somewhat  after  the  “Dick” 
Harlow  "mouse-trapping”  system;  but 
when  the  opposing  line  doesn’t  charge, 
there  just  isn’t  anybody  to  mouse-trap. 
The  hefty  Trade  boys,  content  to  let  the 
play  come  to  them,  refused  to  charge  in 
as  they  were  expected  to,  and  there  was 
nothing  that  Latin  could  do  about  it.  At 
half-time  there  was  no  score. 

Stalled  on  the  ground,  B.L.S.  took  to 
the  air  in  the  second  half  and  finally 
punched  across  a score.  Early  in  the 
fourth  quarter  Trade  punted  to  the 
Latin  “40."  “Tommy”  Sullivan,  who 
played  a bang-up  game  as  safety-man, 
passed  to  “Charley”  Gudaitis,  who 
lugged  the  ball  for  a first  down  on  the 
Trade  “43.”  Two  more  passes  failed  dis- 
mally. and  it  seemed  that  the  march  was 
halted.  Fortunately,  at  this  point  Trade 
came  to  the  rescue  (although  uninten- 
tionally) , and  Latin  received  the  ball  on 
the  “24”,  when  an  over-eager  enemy 
back  crashed  into  Gudaitis  in  an  effort 
to  knock  down  a Sullivan  pass.  On  the 
next  down.  “Tom”  passed  to  Casey,  who 
collared  the  oval  in  the  end-zone  for  the 
score.  “Bill"  Connolly  dropkieked  the 
extra  point  to  end  the  day’s  scoring 
activities. 

The  B.L.S.  lineup: 

L.e..  Casey;  l.t .,  Ward;  l.g.,  Collins;  c., 
Redgate  (Ivineavy);  r.g.,  Curran 
(Zawalich)  (Tarushka) ; r.t.,  F.  Kelley; 
r.e..  Gudaitis  (McDermott) ; q.b., 

McIntyre;  l.h.b.,  Slattery  (Connolly); 
r.h.b..  A.  Kelley  (Killion)  (Kruger); 
f.b.,  Sullivan. 

Underdog  Latin  Trounces 
English  19-12 

The  outlook  was  gloomy  indeed  for 
the  B.L.S.  footballers  as  they  charged 
onto  the  ice-coated,  slippery  gridiron  on 
Thanksgiving  morning  to  match  punts 


and  passes  with  the  Blue  and  Blue  of 
English  High.  The  pre-game  forecasters 
had  installed  the  big  English  eleven  as 
an  odds-on  favorite  to  capture  this 
annual  football  classic,  and  there  seemed 
to  be  little  hope  for  a Purple  and  White 
victory. 

“Bud”  Killion,  the  145-pounder,  who 
had  stopped  English  High’s  Tom  Bren- 
nan cold  in  the  ’39  Thanksgiving  tilt, 
and  "Bill”  Connolly  were  both  severely 
hampered  by  leg  injuries;  while  Larry 
Redgate  wore  so  much  adhesive  tape 
about  his  middle  that  he  was  beginning 
to  look  like  an  Egyptian  mummy.  To 
fill  the  Latin  cup  of  woe  to  the  brim, 
there  was  the  realization  that  Latin’s 
smooth  functioning  air  attack  would  be 
of  little  use  on  the  slippery  field. 

Taking  advantage  of  the  stiff  wind 
that  was  at  their  backs  during  the  first 
period,  the  Purple  and  White  strategists 
resorted  to  a punting  game  that  bottled 
up  English  deep  in  its  own  territory. 
Latin  crossed  the  Blue  and  Blue  “30” 
several  times  in  the  initial  stanza,  but 
was  unable  to  put  across  a score. 

Early  in  the  second  quarter.  Captain 
Brennan  a great  back  all  day,  got  off  a 
magnificent  punt  that  carried  50  yards  to 
the  B.L.S.  30-yard  marker.  However,  the 
pigskin  didn’t  remain  in  Latin  territory 
for  very  long.  “Tommy”  Sullivan,  one  of 
the  two  juniors  in  the  starting  lineup, 
broke  through  right  tackle  behind  three- 
man  interference,  cut  back  towards  the 
left  side-line  as  Killion  and  the  two 
Kelleys  blotted  out  several  would-be 
tacklers,  and  headed  for  touchdown  ter- 
rain. Sullivan  outran  the  English  safety- 
man  who  had  been  completely  deceived 
by  his  quick  cut-back  and  was  away  for 
70  yards  of  the  prettiest  running  seen  in 
the  Beehive  for  a long,  long  time.  Con- 
nolly’s dropkick  failed,  and  the  score 
read  6-0. 

Latin  kicked  off  to  English,  and  the 
boys  from  Warren  Avenue  took  to  the 
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air  immediately  in  an  effort  to  equalize. 
Fortunately  they  reckoned  without 
“Bud”  Killion,  who  intercepted  on  the 
Blue  and  Blue  “35.”  With  Sullivan  and 
Connolly  alternating  as  ball-carriers, 
Latin  marched  quickly  to  the  “5  " from 
which  point  Tom  carried  the  ball  over. 
The  extra  point  was  again  missed.  With 
a minute  remaining  in  the  first  half  and 
his  boys  leading  1*2-0.  Coach  Fitzgerald 
removed  the  gallant  first-stringers  and 
inserted  the  second  eleven.  Wasting  no 
time,  Brennan  hurled  a bullet  toss  to 
Gillis,  who  outdistanced  the  Latin 
secondary  to  score  as  the  half  ended. 

English  opened  the  third  quarter  with 
a dazzling  aerial  display  that  would  not 
be  denied.  Unable  to  gain  any  substan- 
tial yardage  through  the  stubborn  B.L.S. 
forward  wall,  the  Blue  and  Blue  began 
to  pass  with  Brennan  doing  the  pitching. 
Webber,  the  English  end,  climaxed  the 
drive  by  making  a circus  catch  in  the 
end-zone  to  knot  the  count.  As  the 
crowd  watched  with  bated  breath.  Drop- 
kicker  Malkasian  failed  to  convert,  and 
the  score  remained  12-12. 

Midway  through  the  final  canto.  Red- 
gate  intercepted  a pass  deep  in  English 
territory.  Sullivan  hit  the  line  for  two 
first  downs  before  a desperate  English 
line  rose  up  to  halt  the  drive  on  the  “6”. 
A short  kick  by  Brennan  sent  Latin 
whirling  back  to  the  attack  but  a fumble 
checked  the  threat.  With  seconds  re- 
maining in  the  final  quarter,  Brennan 
dropped  back  to  his  5-yard  line  to  kick. 
The  English  High  center  missed  his 
target,  and  the  ball  floated  over 
“Eggie's”  head  into  the  end-zone.  Bren- 
nan wheeled  and  scrambled  after  the 
oval,  but  he  was  accompanied  by  two 
Purple  and  White  escorts.  Fred  Kelley 
dove  for  the  pigskin  with  Brennan,  but 
both  boys  missed  connections.  However, 
George  Casey,  who  was  right  on  Kelley’s 
heels,  fell  on  the  ball.  Captain  Ward 
fittingly  converted  the  extra  point,  and 


a fighting  Boston  Latin  eleven  had  come 
through  with  a brilliant  19-12  victory. 

The  lineup:  l.e.,  Casey  (McDermott) : 
l.t.,  Ward  (Tarushka) ; l.g.,  Collins 

(Zawalic-h) ; c..  Redgate  (Kineavy) : r.g.. 
Curran  (Mercuri);  r.t.,  F.  Kelley 
(Flynn) ; r.e..  Gudaitis  (Monahan) : 

q.b..  Killion  (Slattery) ;,  l.h.b.,  Connolly 
(Kruger);  r.h.b..  Sullivan  (MacIntyre); 
f.b.,  A.  Kelley  (Rattet). 

STATISTICS 


First  downs 

Latin 

4 

English 

3 

Yards  gained,  rushing 

132 

42 

Forward  passes 

4 

16 

Forwards  completed 

0 

6 

Yards  gained,  forward 

s 0 

104 

Yards  penalized 

0 

15 

Punt  average 

20 

20 

DROPS  from  the  SHOWERS 

The  line  did  a swell  job  checking  the 
powerful  English  High  running  attack. 
No  other  team  was  able  to  do  it.  . . . 
“Bill”  Ward  finally  realized  his  ambition 
of  converting  an  extra  point.  . . . Larry 
Redgate  came  rushing  out  of  those 
huddles  as  if  he  were  running  the  “50”. 
. . . Sylvester  Curran  showed  up  for  the 
game  with  ice-skates  but  he  decided  it 
would  be  more  fun  to  play  without  them. 
. . . If  you  don’t  think  “Al”  Kelley  made 
his  presence  felt  out  there  on  the  field, 
ask  the  English  High  lad  who  was 
backing  up  the  left  side  of  that  line.  . . . 
I wonder  if  the  boys  were  a bit  envious 
of  “Bill”  Connolly’s  mittens.  They  cer- 
tainly came  in  handy.  . . The  win  over 
English  closes  a great  football  season, 
and  the  victory  is  a great  tribute  to 
Coach  Fitzgerald.  Captain  Ward,  and 
the  entire  squad. 

. . . Looking  Back — Paul  Gallagher, 
who  threw  that  touchdown  pass  in  the 
Memorial  game,  was  a former  B.L.S. 
baseball  player.  . . . Also  playing  at 
right  guard  for  Memorial  is  Jack  Cort. 
another  former  Latin  School  boy.  . . . An 
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old  feud  was  renewed  in  the  Dorchester 
game  when  Russ  Mason,  q.b.,  met  up 
with  our  “Bill"  Connolly.  Both  boys 
were  sharp  competitors  for  the  Class  B 
50-yard  title  last  year.  ...  So  hard  was 
Latin  pressed  by  B.  C.  H.  that  we  had 
the  ball  exactly  three  times  in  the  first 
half  and  each  time  were  forced  to  kick. 
“W  ee  Will  ie”  Ward  showed  up  in  school 
next  day  with  a beautiful  “shiner.”.  . . 
Can’t  say  anything  more  about  the  com- 
bination of  Casey,  Connolly,  and  Gudai- 
t is  that  hasn’t  already  been  said.  Look 
what  they  did  in  the  Commerce  game. 
Trade  drove  us  up  and  down  the  field, 
but  the  score  was  still  Latin-7;  Trade-0. 
You  guess  who  leaped  high  in  the  air 
with  three  men  around  him  to  snare  a 
pass  thrown  by  “Bill”  Connolly.  . . . The 
boy  who  caught  that  first  Brennan 
touchdown  pass  was  Fred  Gillis,  another 
former  B.L.S.  boy,  while  performing  on 
the  same  field  for  Dorchester  on  Thanks- 
giving was  Magullian  ex-B.L.S.  (Getting 
monotonous,  isn’t  it?).  . . . Congratula- 
tions to  the  three  Musketeers — Messrs. 
Cleary,  French,  and  Dunn,  who  came  to 
every  game  in  sun,  rain,  and,  oh,  yes, 
snow.  . . Contrary  to  reports,  that  was 
not  the  B.L.S.  scrub  team  practicing  in 
the  gym,  but  the  Boston  College  Eagles 
getting  in  shape  for  Georgetown.  . . 
Latin  School  products  have  been  doing 
well  all  over  the  country.  “Wally”  Hoar 
is  quarterbacking  for  the  Holy  Cross 
Frosh:  Nedvins  is  a Frosh  tackle  at 
Rutgers;  Smith,  a Frosh  tackle  at  Dart- 
mouth: and  Ted  Krajewski  is  a tackle  at 

FOR 

By  the  time  you  read  this  article, 
there  will  have  been  a school  notice  call- 
ing for  candidates  for  the  track  team. 
Yet  this  year,  as  in  other  years,  this 
bulletin  has  been  answered  by  a com- 
parative few  in  the  school — and  why? 
With  all  the  talent  in  the  school,  there  is 


Northeastern.  At  Boston  University  we 
find  “Mel”  Cohen  and  “Bob”  Robinson 
on  the  Freshman  crew;  and  at  Bates, 
Goldenberg  is  going  great  guns  with 
track  and  basketball.  ...  It  was  unani- 
mously agreed  that  Van  Teslaar  was  the 
fastest  man  in  the  stands  for  the  1940 
season.  . . . The  Monthly  Drip : A coach 
was  giving  some  final  instructions  to  his 
team  before  their  big  game.  Suddenly  he 
moved  to  a sub  who  hadn’t  seen  action 
all  Reason  and  said:  “What  would  you 
do  if  we  were  on  their  ten-yard  line  and 
they  intercepted  our  pass?” — The  sub 
pondered  for  a while  and  finally  said: 
“Why,  in  that  case  I would  probably 
move  further  up  the  bench  to  see  better.” 
. . . And  now  for  our  Blue  Plate  Special. 
. . . For  the  first  time  in  history  the 
Latin-English  game  was  broadcast  over 
the  radio.  . . . Coach  Fitzgerald  neg- 
lected his  razzle-dazzle  play  on  his  pre- 
game interview.  . . . The  tables  were 
really  turned  in  this  game,  when  English 
resorted  to  an  effective  passing  attack 
and  Latin  tore  holes  in  the  English  line 
big  enough  for  a Mack  truck.  . . . Latin 
successfully  blocked  an  English  City 
Championship  by  its  victory.  . . . “Bill” 
Ward  ended  his  B.L.S.  football  career 
by  kicking  the  extra  point  on  the  final 
and  deciding  touchdown.  . . . The  cur- 
tain comes  down  on  a very  successful 
season  and  a championship  eleven.  . . . 
So,  to  the  1940  Football  squad  heaps  of 
praise  and  congratulations.  . . . Now 
stand  by  your  board-pounders  and  ice 
scratchers.  . . . 

ATI  N 

no  reason  why  Latin  School  cannot  pro- 
duce a championship  team.  But  when 
the  time  for  a meet  rolls  around,  Latin 
puts  on  the  field  half  the  number  of  en- 
trants that  its  competitors  do.  You  need 
not  be  a 200-pound  brute  to  make  the 
team.  All  that  Coach  Fitzgerald  asks  is 
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that  you  be  passing  in  your  studies  and 
train  faithfully. 

Track  offers  to  the  student  a chance 
to  earn  his  Latin  letter,  to  obtain  some 
very  beneficial  exercise,  and  to  develop 
a keen  sense  of  competition  and  sports- 
manship. 

Here  is  some  interesting  information 
about  the  team.  It  comprises  four 
divisions:  Class  A,  for  boys  of  17-years 


to  IS;  Class  B,  for  boys  of  16  years; 
Class  C,  for  boys  of  15;  and  Class  I) 
for  boys  of  13-14  years.  There  is  also  a 
Midget  Relay  Team  for  boys  of  Classes 
V and  VI.  To  earn  a letter,  one  must 
obtain  a prescribed  number  of  points, 
which  are  alloted  thus:  5 points  for  first 
place;  3 for  second;  2 for  third;  and  1 for 
fourth.  So,  come  on,  fellows;  let’s  have 
a good  team  this  year. 


EXCHANGE  COLUMN 


From  “ Northeastern  News ” ( North- 

eastern Univ.,  Boston,  Mass.) 

An  English  theme  is  like  a beautiful 
girl.  It  has  form,  background,  a neat 
appearance  but  always  gives  a man  a 
hopeless  feeling. 

* * * 

From  “ The  Sphinx”  ( Centralia  Town- 
ship High  School.  Centralia,  Illinois). 
An  Englishman  and  an  American  were 
traveling  together  in  England.  They 
came  to  a sign  that  read  “London,  23  mi." 
“Under  that  sign  was  another,  stating, 
“If  you  can’t  read,  ask  the  blacksmith." 
The  American  was  hysterical  with 
laughter.  The  Englishman  couldn’t 
understand  the  American’s  reason  for 
laughing. 

Finally,  he  also  started  laughing  and 
said,  “Oh,  I get  it.  What  if  the  black- 
smith wasn’t  home?” 

* * * 

From  “ The  Sagamore”  ( Brookline  11.  S., 
Brookline,  Mass.) 

MONDAY 
Tuesday  is  coming, 

Sunday  is  gone; 

So  why  with  them  bother 
When  Monday’s  at  dawn? 

Monday’s  your  beacon. 

Glowing  with  light; 

Make  the  most  of  it — 

Begin  the  week  right! 


From  “Red  & Blue”  (St.  Ignatius  High 
School,  San  Francisco,  Cal.) 

Teacher:  What  happens  when  a body 
is  immersed  in  water? 

Senior:  The  telephone  rings. 

* * * 

From  “The  Record”  (English  H.  S., 
Boston,  Mass.) 

Elusive 

If  I could  think  of  a good  plot. 

I’d  be  among  the  happy  lot 
Of  able  boys  who  write  a story 
Which  brings  to  them  both  fame  and 
glory. 

I think  the  plot  is  on  its  way, 

When  Lo!  I find  to  my  dismay, 

That  it  is  not  my  plot  at  all; 

It’s  just  a play  I saw  last  fall. 

* * * 

In  addition  to  the  publications  above 
mentioned,  we  acknowledge: 

“The  Colby  Echo,”  Colby  College. 
Waterville,  Maine. 

“The  Pingry  Record,”  Pingry  School, 
Elizabeth,  N.  J. 

"The  Hebronian,”  Hebron  Academy, 
Hebron,  Maine. 

“Brown  and  Gold,”  Haverhill  High 
School,  Haverhill.  Mass. 

“The  Ulula,”  Manchester  Grammar 
School,  Manchester,  England. 

"The  Botolphian,”  B.  C.  II.  S.,  Boston. 
“The  North  Star,”  North  H.  S..  Wichita. 
Kansas. 
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RAMBLINGS  OF  THE  REGISTER'S  RAVINC  REPORTER 


Oct.  12:  Everything  went  against  ye 
HR. It.  today.  Not  only  did  Latin  lose 
to  Brookline,  but  Columbus  Day  came 
out  on  a Saturday. 

Oct.  15:  Excitement  reigned  in  322 
when  a bottle  broke  in  a chemistry 
demonstration.  The  class  and  Mr.  Shea 
(mostly  Mr.  Shea)  went  at  it  analyti- 
cally. but  still  didn’t  determine  the 
cause. 

Oct.  16:  (V  ive  I’armee ) No  school 
today,  so  that  some  of  those  teachers 
who  continually  flunk  us  could  be  regis- 
tered for  the  draft. 

Oct.  17:  Only  the  football  team  could 
make  their  way  through  the  third  floor. 
Candidates  for  office  were  trying  to  ob- 
tain votes. 

Oct.  18:  Ye  R.R.R.  went  to  witness 
Memorial  suffer  defeat.  Memorial  hasn't 
won  a game  in  three  years. 

Oct.  21:  Assembly  of  the  upper  classes 
today,  who  learned  the  fine  points  of 
architecture.  The  Roman  arch  kept 
caving  in.  but  Mr.  Powers,  who  saw  that 
we  might  miss  part  of  the  first  period, 
aided  the  demonstration  with  the  result 
that  the  arch  didn't  fall. 


Oct.  22:  Ye  R.R.R  attended  the  meet- 
ing of  the  Senior  History  Club  today  and 
heard  the  candidacy  of  Willkie  and 
Roosevelt  being  ably  advocated  by  Ber- 
man and  Rashish  respectively. 

Oct.  23:  First  Public  Declamation, 
with  the  lower  classes  having  the  privi- 
lege of  missing  the  last  two  periods. 

Oct.  24:  Ye  R.R.R.  is  busy  taking 
tests  today.  Marks  close  tomorrow. 

Oct.  28:  Report  cards  came  out  today. 
We  hope  the  prevailing  color  of  the  cards 
won’t  cause  an  investigation  by  the  Dies 
Committee. 

Oct.  25:  Have  you  noticed  the  deathly 
pale  faces  of  the  Sixth  Classmen?  An- 
nouncement was  made  today  that,  for 
those  poor  unfortunates  who  didn’t 
know  enough  to  go  to  a Junior  High 
School,  the  passing  mark  would  hence- 
forth be  60%.  But  their  grades  will 
appear  as  A,  B,  C,  D,  and  E.  (And 
Tennyson  wrote  of  the  slaughter  of  the 
“Six  Hundred”!!) 

Oct.  29:  "When  I haven’t  done  my 
Latin, 

And  there’s  no  way  out  for  me, 

I pray  our  Lord  and  Master 
Will  provide  a Program  B.” 

Oct.  30:  Khirallah  promised  to  save 
a “Magruder”  for  ye  R.R.R.  if  today’s 
Art  Club  meeting  was  mentioned. 

Oct.  31:  Shucks!  The  only  time  this 
year  we  haven’t  been  late,  and  Detention 
is  cancelled!!! 

Nov.  1:  Although  the  cheering  section 
of  306  was  on  hand,  yelling  itself  hoarse, 
B.  C.  High  was  a bit  too  much  for  our 
stalwarts.  For  further  gruesome  details, 
read  the  Sports  Section  (adv.) . 

Nov.  4:  The  Debating  Club  held  a 
meeting  today.  It  is  preparing  itself  for 
its  future  gruelling  contests. 

Nov.  6:  After  a long  talk  with  Mr. 
Dunn,  we  have  decided  that  a blue  mark 
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on  our  report  cards,  now  and  then,  would 
help  towards  own  getting  into  Kalama- 
zoo Normal  School. 

Nov.  7:  A certain  officer  of  the  Music 
Appreciation  Club  recently  resigned  his 
position.  Rumor  has  it  that  his  resigna- 
tion was  forced,  due  to  his  having  been 
caught  whistling  “Rhum  Boogie”. 

Nov.  8:  For  the  first  time  in  years, 
taps  was  sounded  without  a sour  note. 
Bravo,  trumpets! 

Nov.  11:  Our  Day:  Till  11:00  a.m. — 
Z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z  11:00  a.m.  Stood  at 
attention  in  memory  of  those  who  gave 
their  lives  in  the  last  war.  After  11:02 
a.m.  Z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z. 

Nov.  12:  Flash!  Election  results: 
President:  Shea.  Vice-President:  Con- 
nolly. Sect. -Treasurer:  Redgate. 

Nov.  13:  This  being  Parents’  Week, 
we  can  understand  the  embarrassment 
of  the  member  of  Class  I.  whose  mother 
sent  word  up  to  his  physics  class  that  he 
should  “hasten  down  to  the  car  immedi- 
ately after  school.” 

Nov.  14:  The  Roslindale-Latin  foot- 
ball game  postponed.  Result  : — We  were 
called  on  to  recite  on  a postponed  home- 
lesson.  (And  the  master  threatened  to 
postpone  our  graduation.) 

Nov.  15:  Mr.  Wenners  has  begun  to 
ask  for  his  pound  of  flesh.  We  owe  $3.20. 
(We  can't  spare  the  pound  of  flesh, 
either.) 

Nov.  18:  The  Register’s  Literary 
Staff  decided  that  the  R.R.R.  column 
should  follow  the  short,  sweet  formula 
— the  shorter,  the  sweeter. 

Nov.  If):  The  first  fire  drill,  under  the 
new  system  of  fire  marshals,  was  held 


today.  Several  of  the  appointed  mar- 
shals took  their  duties  too  seriously,  and 
remained  behind  in  their  rooms  to  com- 
plete some  unfinished  homelessons.  (And 
we  almost  got  away  with  it) . 

Nov.  20:  Who  is  the  member  of 
Class  I who  recently  purchased  a pair  of 
brass  knuckles — in  preparation  for  that 
fateful  day  when  “Sec.-Treas.  Redgate 
comes  around”? 

Nov.  21:  Ye  R.R.R.  defied  the  Camera 
Club  to  criticise  the  picture  of  “An 
Eskimo  mushing  his  way  through  a 
blinding  snowstorm  in  search  of  food  for 
his  starving  family.” 

Nov.  22:  Declamation — What  can  we 
say  about  it?  Classes  III  and  IV  were 
there;  Class  V and  VI  were  at  the  last 
one;  and  Classes  I am  1 II  h ave  already 
heard  all  the  pieces  at  least  once  before. 

Nov.  26:  The  school  has  decided  that 
the  Thanksgiving  recess  is  to  be  a suc- 
cessful and  enjoyable  one:  Report  cards 
will  not  be  given  out  until  school  con- 
venes again. 

Nov.  27:  We  have  just  about  given 
up  hope  of  graduating  from  B.L.S. 
Therefore,  we  went  to  the  Alumni  Foot- 
ball Rally  at  the  Statler  under  the  pre- 
text of  playing  with  the  band.  And  what 
a shindig  it  was! 

Nov.  28.  Whoopeeeeeeeeeeee!  ! ! We 
finally  saw  it  happen!  A magnificent, 
sparkling,  superb  — but  wait!  Why 
should  we  steal  the  stuff  of  our  eloquent 
Sports  Dept.  (Adv.) . All  we’ll  say  is 
“What  a game!  What  a team!” 

Dec.  2:  “Am  I Blue?”  Yes!  But  my 
report  card  definitely  is  not. 
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FROM  THE  STOTA 


w Father  Note:  By  long-range  fore- 
cast, Mr.  Rideout  informs  a public 
already  digging  out  the  overshoes  and 
mufflers  of  last  year’s  storms  that  the 
month  of  December,  1940,  will  be  warm 
and  sunny — moderately  warm  in  stormy 
weather  (just  warm  enough  to  snow) 
and  sunny  when  the  month  really  gets 
cold.  Mr.  Rideout  predicts  three  storm 
periods  for  the  month,  one  of  which — 
the  snowiest! — will  take  place  from  Dec. 
23-27.  This  will  insure  us  of  the  first 
white  Christmas  since — With  a white 
Thanksgiving  and  a white  Christmas, 
everything  should  be  perfect,  but  reli- 
able reports  from  Europe  (we  refrain 
from  saying  ‘war-torn  Europe’  because 
it’s  quite  evident  and  is,  besides,  a 
cliche)  give  grim  promise  that  Christ- 
mas over  there  will  be  fiery  red.  . . 

Bright  Answers  Dept.  Discussing 
“Ethan  Frome”,  Mr.  C.  R.  Taylor  asked 
the  profound  psychological  question 
“Why  did  neither  Mattie  nor  Zeena  ever 
go  into  Ethan's  study?”  A clever  stu- 
dent, perhaps  too  much  of  a realist, 
remembering  that  the  Frome  farmhouse 
was  not  very  sumptuous  and  that  the 
whole  background  to  the  novel  is  a cruel 
New  England  winter,  quickly  answered, 
“Because  it  was  very  cold  in  there!”  Mr. 
Taylor  did  not  press  the  point.  . . . His- 
tory student,  naming  the  cabinet  officers 
of  modern  times:  ‘Sec.  of  Labor  . . . Sec. 
of  the  Navy  . . . Sec.  of  the  Interior  . . . 
er,  uh  . . . Sec.  of  the  Exterior  . . .’!  Which 
all  goes  to  show  that  in  some  cases 
Intuition  is  more  logical  than  Logic! 

Here  and  There.  Short,  simple,  and 
salubrious:  ‘Latin-19;  English-12.’  Con- 
gratulations to  everyone  concerned  with 
special  mention  to  Coach  Fitzgerald  for 
a fine,  witty  After-the-Season-is-Over 
speech  at  the  Dec.  2nd  assembly.  . . . 


And  let  not  the  stalwart  who  held  the 
case  of  ‘Recognition  Letters’  for  Mr. 
Powers  go  unsung.  . . . 

Truth  is  stranger  than  fiction 
dept.:  “Explosions  Send  Huge  Oil  Stor- 
age Tank  across  Railroad  Tracks;  Life 
photog  catches  it  in  Midair.”  We  had 
heard  that  a photographer  has  to  be 
pretty  good  to  be  a lenshound  for  Life, 
but  never  knew  he  had  to  be  a weight- 
lifting champ  at  the  same  time.  . . . Lin 
Yutang,  in  his  latest  book  of  essays,  tells 
us  all  about  Basic,  the  synthetic  English, 
containing  850  “basic”  words.  It  is  sup- 
posed to  simplify  our  language  and  help 
make  it  The  Universal  language.  Lin 
Yutang,  with  due  respect  to  Basic’s  in- 
ventor, prefers  Chinese  pidgin  for  an 
International  language.  Basic,  says 
Yutang.  has  such  a limited  vocabulary 
(for  instance,  there  are  only  18  primary 
verbs — put,  go,  make,  do,  let,  etc.)  that 
circumlocution  is  necessary  for  express- 
ing even  the  most  elementary  ideas.  Foi 
instance,  Basic-speaking  people  cannot 
say  “phonograph  record”;  they  must 
circumlocute  with  “little  black  disc  with 
picture  of  dog  sitting  in  front  of  horn.” 
. . . Menus  present  a special  difficulty: 
Coffee  is  “drink  which  makes  heart  jump 
or  you  drink  too  much  it  keeps  you 
awake  nights.”  Turkey  demands  really 
keen  interpretive  skill — “fowl  with  red 
patch  under  neck  makes  terrible  noise 
eaten  by  Americans  on  special  holiday”! 
Lack  of  words — fairly  common  words — 
makes  for  crudity  and  laughter.  . . There 
is  no  adequate  synonym  for  “scrambled” 
in  Basic,  and  scrambled  eggs  would  be  a 
source  of  merriment  on  any  menu: 
“troubled  egg,”  “twisted  egg,”  “egg  in 
bad  shape" — all  would  be  impossible.  . . 
The  Greeks  had  a word  for  it;  so  why 
bother? 
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LETS  CALL  IT  :> 


QUIPS 


We  must  admit  that  that  which  has 
no  dimensions  cannot  exist.  With  this 
in  mind,  consider. — A point  has  no 
dimensions;  therefore,  it  does  not  exist. 
A line  is  the  path  of  a non-existent  point. 
A plane  is  the  path  of  a line,  and  a solid 
is  the  path  of  a plane.  Therefore,  you 
who  are  (we  hope)  a solid  do  not  exist. 
Or  do  you? 

* * * 

Je  suis  ce  que  je  suis. 

Ma  is  je  ne  suis  pas  ce  que  je  suis. 

Si  j’etais  ce  que  je  suis. 

Je  ne  serais  pas  ce  que  je  suis. 

* * * 

Misi  meas  super  omnes  ad  caudam 
vel  esse  homines  mortui. 

I took  my  over  alls  to  the  tail 
or  to  be  men  dead. 

I took  my  overalls  to  the  tailor  to  be 
mended. 

* * * 

Add: 

A baker’s  dozen 

Number  of  legs  on  a spider 

Number  of  legs  on  an  ant. 

Number  of  cylinders  in  a V-8  motor 

The  sum  should  equal  the  maximum 
draft  age. 

* * * 

If  one  stands  directly  on  the  South 
Pole  (what  a chilly  thought!),  faces 


west,  and  proceeds  5,000  miles  in  that 
direction,  where  would  he  find  himself 
at  the  end  of  his  trek?  (Before  consulting 
an  atlas,  think  this  problem  over  care- 
fully) . 

* * * 

Advice  to  Classes  1V-B  and  VI: 

Never  make  the  mistake  of  leaving  a 
blank  space  on  a test  paper  if  there  ever 
should  be  a time  when  you  don’t  know 
an  answer.  Write  something  in  the 
space;  it  might  by  some  chance  be  the 
right  answer,  while  a blank  is  invariably 
wrong. 

* * * 

SHAKESPEARE  (B.L.S.  version) 

A Comedy  of  Errors — Class  VI 

The  Tempest — Class  V 

A Midsummer  Night’s  Dream — Class  IV 

Much  Ado  About  Nothing — Class  III 

T.v  You  Like  It — Class  II 

All’s  Well  That  Ends  Well— Class  I 

* * * 

The  U.  S.  Census  Bureau  has  given  up 
trying  to  keep  up  with  Europe’s  map 
changes.  The  1940  census  blanks  asked: 
“If  foreign  born,  give  country  in  which 
birthplace  was  situated  on  January  1. 
1937.” 

* * * 

Latin  School  Boy:  “This  insomnia’s 
got  me  worried — I can’t  sleep  even  when 
it’s  time  to  get  up.” 
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[ The  following  story  was  told  by  J . B. 
Cadigan  in  an  English  class  as  an 

oral  composition :] 

MISTAKEN  IDENTITY 

During  the  World  War  after  a great 
battle,  an  American  doughboy  and  an 
English  Tommy,  each  of  whom  had  been 
separated  from  his  respective  outfit,  met. 
They  stuck  closely  together  because  they 
were  the  only  living  creatures  for  miles 
around.  In  order  to  return  to  their  com- 
panies. they  had  to  pass  through  a large 
forest . 

By  the  time  they  reached  the  interior 
of  the  woods,  night  had  fallen.  Nothing 
was  audible  except  the  rumbling  of  the 
big  guns  in  the  distance.  Not  a word 
passed  between  the  soldiers,  for  each 


expected  to  be  surrounded  by  the 
enemy  any  second.  They  threw  fright- 
ened glances  back  and  clenched  their 
rifles  tighter.  After  a long  time  they 
imagined  even  the  very  rustling  of  the 
leaves  in  the  trees  to  be  the  footsteps 
of  the  approaching  enemy.  Minutes 
seemed  like  hours.  Silence  reigned. 

Suddenly  the  quiet  was  pierced  by  a 
blood-curdling  noise.  The  Englishman 
clutched  his  buddy’s  arm.  and  with 
quivering  lips  managed  to  stutter, 
“H-h-h-hi  say!  Wh-hot’s  that?” 

The  American  disgustedly  turned  his 
head  to  reply,  “Aw  "ats  on'y  an  owl.” 

The  poor  “Limey,”  who  had  never  seen 
nor  even  heard  of  an  owl.  exclaimed, 
“Aye  neow  h-hit  was  an  ’owl.  b-but  whot 
w-was  hit  that  ’owled?” 


SPECIAL  HIGH  SCHOOL  MEMBERSHIP 

$1.50  for  the  SCHOOL  YEAR  (From  now  to  July  I) 

Take  a swim  on  the  way  home  from  School  . . . enjoy  a gym  class  in  the  after- 
noon . . . meet  your  friends  in  the  Boy  s Lobby  . . . 

The  "Y"  is  near  enough  to  your  school  to  make  this  possible  . . . 

Inquire  at  the 

BOYS’  DIVISION  BOSTON  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

316  HUNTINGTON  AVE.  BOSTON 


NOW  IS  THE  TIME 

To  Correct  School  Difficulties 

Private  tutoring  by  experienced 
teachers  can  solve  your  problem. 

BUREAU  OF  PRIVATE  TUTORS 

43 1 Washington  St.,  Dorchester 
Tal.  9748  Hig.  5124 


PURPLE  SCHOOL  BAGS 
ON  SALE  IN  ROOM  333 


Positions  on  the  Business  Staff  of 
the  REGISTER  are  now  open  for  boys 
of  Class  II. 

See  SILK  in  Room  I 1 7 
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Merry  Christmas  to 

Merry  Christmas  to 

MR.  CLOVER 

MR  O LEARY 

f rom 

t rom 

Room  306 

Room  325 

Merry  Christmas  to 

Merry  Christmas  to 

MR.  BOURGEOIS 

MR.  MAHAN 

t rom 

f rom 

Room  129 

Room  204 

Merry  Christmas  to 

Merry  Christmas  to 

MR.  HENNESSY 

MR.  SCULLY 

t rom 

f rom 

Room  103 

Room  115 

Merry  Christmas  to 

Merry  Christmas  to 

MR.  WENNERS 

MR  NEVILLE 

from 

f rom 

Room  116 

Room  250 
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Merry  Christmas  to 

MR.  CRETCH 

t rom 

Room  134 

Merry  Christmas  to 

MR.  ROCHE 

f ro  m 

Room  234 

Merry  Christmas  to 

MR.  HOPKINSON 

I rom 

Room  131 

Merry  Christmas  to 

MR.  MARSON 

from 

arson's 

1^1  ad 
ot> 

Room  233 

Merry  Christmas  to 

Merry  Christmas  to 

MR  GILBERT 

MR.  ROSENTHAL 

f rom 

( rom 

Room  229 

Room  329 

Merry  Christmas  to 

Our  marks  may  he  red 

MR.  CHEETHAM 

Our  thoughts  may  lie  blue 

But,  Merry  Christmas 

f rom 

to  all  from 

Room  114 

Room  232 
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Merrv  Christmas  to 
MR.  FITZPATRICK 
Room  I”)  5 


A very  Merry  Christmas 

from  the  bovs  of 

/ 

Room  ”>28 


SAMUELS 

Still  at  the  same  address 

17-19  SALEM  STREET 

near  Cross  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

Where  you  can  get  the  newest  in 
Dress  Suits  to  Hire  for 

$1.50 

Open  Evening  until  8 LAF.  8442 

Smart  Collegiate  Styles 

SIMCO  BONDED  SHOES 

ON 

4 PAYMENT  PLAN 

238  Washington  St. 

52  Stuart  St.  1167  Blue  Hill  Ave. 


“Figures*  explain  the  world- 
wide popularity  of  Bireley’s 
Orangeade.  Treat  yourself 
to  plenty  of  this  delicious  re- 
freshment...get  a new  taste 
thrill  I Athletes,  movie  stars, 
busy  workers,  active  young- 
sters— all  keep  in  trim  with 
Bireley’s.  For  this  wholesome 
beverage  is  made  from  lus- 
cious Valencia  or- 
anges... It's  real  or- 
angeade — entirely 
free  from  artificial 
preservatives  or  ex- 
tracts. • Quarts  for 
home  use  — 5^  bot- 
tles at  drink  stand*. 
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HUNTINGTON  SCHOOL 
FOR  BOYS 

Enroll  now  for  the 
Second  Semester 

Excellent  opportunity  in  a fully 
accredited  school  to  prepare  for 
College  Board  and  other  college  en- 
trance examinations.  Reasonable 
rate. 


For  particulars  address  the 
Headmaster 

320  HUNTINGTON  AVENUE 
BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 


TUTORinG 

IN 


ENGLISH 

LATIN 

GREEK 

FRENCH 

GERMAN 


ALGEBRA  (Elementary 
and  Advanced) 
GEOMETRY  (Plane, 
Solid,  Analytic) 
PLANE 

TRIGONOMETRY 
HISTORY  (Ancient, 
American) 

PHYSICS 

CHEMISTRY 


Those  who  intend  to  take  the  Col- 
lege Board  Examinations  should  keep 
in  mind  my  intensive  reviews  in  May 
and  June.  Thirty  years'  tutorial  ex- 
perience has  gone  into  the  making  of 
these  reviews. 

MARCUS  HORBLIT.  A.  B. 

1306  MASSACHUSETTS  AVENUE 
CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 
Kirkland  8640 


THE  JAMAICA  PRESS 

J.  B.  KAVANAUGH,  Proprietor 

Printing , Engraving , Binding 

783  CENTRE  STREET  JAMAICA  PLAIN 

Jamaica  1661 


READ  & WHITE 

111  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON 

Tel.  Con. 
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Compliments  of 


BOSTON  LINOTYPE  PRINT 

INC. 


AMERICAN  DRY 


Printing  of  All  Kinds  at 
Loicest  Prices 


GINGER  ALE  CO. 


299  ATLANTIC  AVE.  BOSTON 
Telephones 

HANcock  4703,  4704,  4705,  5875 


BROADWAY 

STATIONERY 

CO. 

Stationers  & Printers 

New  and  Rebuilt  Typewriters 

School  and  Office  Supplies 

FOUR  BOSTON  STORES 
6 Pemberton  Sq.  I 18  Summer  St. 
62  Kingston  St.  108-114  Wash.  St. 

Call  Lafayette  9778  for  Prompt 
and  Efficient  Service 


DICTIONARIES 
REFERENCE  BOOKS 
BIOGRAPHIES 
HISTORIES 

STANDARD  SETS 

NOVELS 

We  Handle  a Complete  Line  of  New 
and  Used  Books  of  All  Publishers 

DiWOLFE  & HSKE  CO. 

THE  ARCHWAY  BOOKSTORE 

2 PARK  ST.,  BOSTON  Tel.  LAF.  5084 

BOOKSELLERS  SINCE  1856 
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Ledgers 


ZWflls 


150  High  Street,  comer  Oliver  St. 


Envelopes 

Paper  Specialties 


TELEPHONE  HANCOCK  7433 


• OUR 

MOTTO  . . . YOUTH,  OUR  HOBBY 

We  serve  youth  in  the  way  it  wants  to  be  served 
. . . with  courtesy  and  understanding  ...  in  a manner 
attractive  to  youth.  Always  you'll  find  authoritatively 
styled,  outstanding  clothes  for  high  ^ 
school  men  in  our  under-grad 
shops. 


K-Ihi 


KENNEDY’S 


SUMMER  and  HAWLEY  STREETS 
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Northeastern  University 


College  of  Liberal  Arts 

Offers  for  young  men  a broad  program  of  college 
subjects  serving  as  a foundation  for  the  under- 
standing of  modern  culture,  social  relations,  and 
technical  achievement.  Students  may  concentrate 
in  any  of  the  following  fields:  Biology,  Chemistry, 
Economics-Sociology,  English  (including  an  option 
in  Journalism),  and  Mathematics-Physics.  Varied 
opportunities  available  for  vocational  speciali- 
zation. Degree:  Bachelor  of  Science  or  Bachelor 
of  Arts. 


College  of  Engineering 

Offers  for  young  men  curricula  in  Civil,  Mechan- 
ical (with  Diesel,  Air-Conditioning,  and  Aero- 
nautical options),  Electrical,  Chemical,  Industrial 
Engineering  and  Engineering  Administration. 
Classroom  study  is  supplemented  by  experiment 
and  research  in  well-equipped  laboratories. 
Degree:  Bachelor  of  Science  in  the  professional 
field  of  specialization. 


College  of  Business  Administration 

Offers  for  young  men  six  curricula:  Accounting,  Banking  and  Finance,  Marketing 
and  Advertising,  Journalism,  Public  Administration,  and  Industrial  Administration. 
Each  curriculum  provides  a sound  training  in  the  fundamentals  of  business  prac- 
tice and  culminates  in  special  courses  devoted  to  the  various  professional  fields. 
Degree:  Bachelor  of  Science  in  Business  Administration. 


School  of  Law 

Offers  three-year  day  and  four-year  evening  un- 
dergraduate programs  leading  to  the  degree  of 
Bachelor  of  Laws.  A minimum  of  two  years  of 
college  work,  or  its  full  equivalent,  required  for 
admission  to  undergraduate  programs.  Case  meth- 
od of  instruction. 

The  School  also  offers  a two-year  evening  pro- 
gram open  to  graduates  of  approved  law  schools 
and  leading  to  the  degree  of  Master  of  Laws. 
Undergraduate  and  graduate  programs  admit  men 
and  women. 


School  of  Business 

Offers  curricula  through  evening  classes  in  Ac- 
counting, Industrial  Management,  Distributive 
Management,  and  Engineering  and  Business,  lead- 
ing to  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Business  Ad- 
ministration in  specified  fields.  Preparation  for 
C.  P.  A.  Examinations.  A special  four-year  curri- 
culum in  Law  and  Business  Management  leading 
to  the  Bachelor  of  Commercial  Science  degree  with 
appropriate  specification  is  also  offered.  Shorter 
program  may  be  arranged.  Co-educational. 


Evening  Courses  of  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts 

Certain  courses  of  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts  are  offered  during  evening  hours 
affording  concentration  in  Economics,  English,  History  and  Government  or  Social 
Science.  A special  program  preparing  for  admission  to  the  School  of  Law  is  also 
available.  The  program  is  equivalent  in  hours  to  one-half  the  requirement  for  the 
A.B.  or  S.B.  degree.  Associate  in  Arts  title  conferred.  Co-educational. 


Cooperative  Plan 

The  Colleges  of  Liberal  Arts,  Engineering  and  Business  Administration  offer  day  programs  for  men  only,  and 
are  conducted  on  the  co-operative  plan.  After  the  freshman  year,  students  may  alternate  their  periods  of  study 
v'ith  periods  of  work  in  the  employ  of  business  or  industrial  concerns  at  ten-week  intervals.  Under  this  plan 
they  gain  valuable  experience  and  earn  a large  part  of  their  college  expenses. 


FOR  CATALOG  — MAIL  THIS  COUPON  AT  ONCE 


NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

Director  of  Admissions 

Boston,  Massachusetts 

Please  send  me  a catalog  of  the 

□ 

School  of  Law 

□ College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□ 

Evening  School  of  Business 

□ College  of  Engineering 

□ 

Day  Pre-Legal  Program 

□ College  of  Business  Administration 

□ 

Evening — College  of  Liberal  Arts 

Name.... 

Address. 
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